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fe Crooked Trail 


By Will Payne 








T WAS cold in Quebec The sk) was heavy with gray cloud A kee vind whippe I helple ! rage e thea nie Dal ea Mma in the dirt 
























the surface of the great river The little fe rr’ that was ling viftly ro hotel t ind showed r ‘ they ire of } { nth j f} vatel 
seemed to be hurrying to keep its feet warn Dufferin Terrace was bleak and ind wound up by be 
empty. The tourist season was over. All but one wing of the big hotel was closed. The At that rate, withthenet read { und efor them, tl ‘ ‘ int 
army of servants had cleared out for Georgia and Mississippi, where other big hotels were Margrave had left his friend in bed, si 1 full of remor had sy 
opening their doors to the migratory hosts. Sky and wind said snow The long reache hole d valking about town or ridir n the street cars, for } ist have 
of hilly country, brown and bare, lay numbly waiting their winter shroud ! 

There was hardly a stir in the winding, stony streets nor in the quaint French tow We Bill penitent « } eep | 
at the foot of the cliff, sheer below the Terrace. But there was motion and a show of traight for a while. Their fur ‘ 1 to M 
human life down there at the wharf, where they were lading the big white night-boat f Margrave looked 4d ‘ ' t the harf iff f 
Montreal 

Hal Margrave was watching the wharf. He was the only person on the Terrace, and he mp shone it as th men t ‘ ‘ nt f the be 
had not even turned up the collar of his ulster. His dark, nervous, smooth-shaven made the broker's | ‘ i! ‘ h pr 
face was fully exposed. There was no attempt at disguise beyond the cheap ulster and — bar He turned away and wound d the ‘ reet that led tot 
black slouch hat. Any one from Chicago might have recognized him. But nobody _ bad little hotel. The street was quite 
from Chicago ol anywhere else i the living world was like ly to appear he re He As he entered the ding hotel office a ‘ ! he The 
was thinking: arthy landlord beamed at him gre ACT he rnished ] He asked fe 

“I'll get Billy to-morrow, and we'll strike for Montreal. If we're going to pot, we his friend ** Above uid the lar 
might as well do it in a less dismal place.” Margrave climbed the nart t that ip o1 f ff nt ¢ n the 

Things had been going ill with him lim hall and stepped into their root 

May corn had put a crimp in him and in his friend Billy Ettelson. Then Billy had washstand with a thick, cracked pitcher and | rnish } bed. Th 
come to him, nervous and excited, with a sure tip, straight from the inside, on Suburbar wrinkled green paper shade was « n, but th } I I httelsor 
Trolleys. The United Traction fellows were going to take it over. So he and Billy with his clothes on, acr the bed. Margrave lifted the sth t curso 
plunged on Trolleys. He did not remember, and it did not matter, just when it had examination sufficed. Indeed, the bottle on tl re not eempt M 
occurred to him that Billy was putting up a lot of money for a man who had just been looked down at the sodden figure, and the 
about cleaned out. Billy was assistant cashier in the People’s National Bank. The So that was what Billy had been doing 
time did come when he was morally sure that Billy was taking the bank’s money, but Chere was a kind of gleaming laugh in his hot } He th lee Billy! J 
then they were in up to their necks, and the only way they could pull out was to go not sleep with you to-night, my son. 
ahead and stick by the deal. Then there had been a tremendous smash in Suburbar It took him, perhaps, two minutes to get the fe ‘ reau into } 
Trolleys. Billy had told him that he was sixty thousand dollars short at the ban} suit-case and shut the case. He remembered perf that he } nly eighteer : 
The money could be traced directly to Margrave's office, and there was no doubt about’ in his pocket, for he had been paying the t f oth recent lly he bent 
his being, legally, an accessory to the embezzlement. over Billy, drew the wallet fr his } Dor here 

They had lit out by different roads and met in a little town in New Jersey where $155. There should have been near $304 I ently B 
Billy had a friend of his humble youth upon whom he could rely. They separated again, as well as getting drunk. Margrave took $130 and returned twent to the 
dividing what cash they had, and Margrave went on to New York, where a man n and the wallet to the poe ket l ean d I 
lose himself effectually enough. In five day illy unexpectedly appeared, as pathetic- any rate,’ he thought. He picked up | 
ally as a stray dog. He couldn't stand the lonesomeness. It soon developed that hi door behind him, and went d to the offic 
nerves were going to piece He got so that he shook and lost his breath when the “I will pay the bill up to to-night he sa to the | 
met a policeman —unless he had had They went on to a little place in lower stay a day longer 
Canada, and when they were out it of a telegraph wire Billy got steadier and stayed It was half-past five by the octagonal clo« 
sober. But they were using up their funds, which meant their lives, without any He stopped at the ri 
opportunity of replenishing them; dying like rats in a hole. This was what Margrave letterhead of the hotel 
found so hard to bear Quebec, at least, was nearer to the stream of action in which I have paid the bill up to to- Y 
alone they could hope to find a living. get some outdoor work to do. You { i 

They had been in the old capital ten days at a little third-rate hotel. The telegrap! This he signed with } nit nclos« ! ft at the de When he epl 


wires had got Billy’s nerves to going again, and the night before Margrave had stood into the street the cold air struck his face and | pirits rose t H us fres 
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rail, he watched the hands throw off the lines and heard 


MONTREAL the next morning Margrave was still 


he started out 


He hurried down the stony way and reached the dock 
n time. Standing on the cabin-deck and leaning over the 
1e-room The huge 
, Slowly, to slap the water. A little gap, 
ing, appeared between the white hull and 
bell tinkled again. There was a powerful 


he signal-bells tinkle in the eng 


raduails 
he dock 
hinery. The motion of the paddles quick- 
boat began to throb and pul e with the 


tirele troke of life They were out in the river 


iImbiing ¢ 





receded, until the great beak of 


Diamond shut them out and there was nothing but 


he de rk flood of the river and the throbbing boat 
’ ( yuth 
\ tide as great as the river arose in Margrave’s heart 
; free, in motion, headed back to life with all its 
yportunith When he entered the dining-room everal 
marked him. His lean face was full of energy. Hesmiled 
i } lel urel , over the bill-of-fare 


A bridegroom,”’ murmured one sympathetic old lady 


ner companion 
il 
He went to an obscure hotel and en- 


After breakfast 


aimlessly enough, but contentedly. It 


good spirits 


ied a room under an assumed name 





is a pleasure to walk. He made no attempt at disguise, 
rhe had the feeling that luck was with him, and that sense 


the imminence of danger which strung up his nerves 





{ made him cool and daring 

There was something miniature about the city The 
ts were still narrow, steep and stony as in Quebec; 
presently he found himself among the signs and in the 


iir of a big commercial stir. There were tall, modern or Te 
lings, spacious banking-rooms, busy-looking shops, wee 








eve omething of a crowd and bustle. By Jove, one could ’ 
the money here, at any rate; one could feel that the 
rame ill going on! . " 4 
ae et 
He paused a moment opposite the monumental home of = 
i famous bank It pleased him to look over at the broad, —_—— 
It-lettered windows and to read the well-known name 
H ild fairl harpen his wits against the granite window- In the Stillness of the Dark, Cold Water at His Feet 
lk , A stony alle dignified by the nan of a street, Something Mysteriously Moved and Invited Him 
ypened behind him, sloping downward. He stood aside 
to let a cab pass, and, glancing after it down the alley, The bucket-shop man was studying him. His first 
a e the sigt na basement window thought had been that the fugitive’s reckle ne came 
& North Commission Company.’ from drink. He saw this was not so, and began to under 
hi ! of course, intl that | ul t t In fact, Margrave himself knew that the reaction 
hoy th headquarter n Chicago led unde { lis long depression was intoxicating him 
‘ had some branch offic over here it in rubbed his hand over his bald head. He liked 
W t a moment's he ition, he turned dowr i ‘‘nery man Sit dow: he said eoolly, going back 
e alle andd entered the othee he front room had it to the desk ‘Do you mean that youre going to stay 
kboard d row of chairs for lounging customer here 
office at home~— like | ow! and the Margrave sat down, saying as he did so: ‘‘Sure Here 
familar; etting gave him a keener eage He walked or in New York. Why not Chere a certain chance to 
on past the cashier's wicket and the bookkeeper be taken anywhere. | figure it like this: If 1 go off ina 
for he had already seen a private room in the rear corner somewhere and stick my head in the sand there are, 
nthe or r He ste pped to the open door and aid ay, twenty chances that I'll be found and there isn’t any 
Hello, Lom chance at all that I can do myself any good. No matter 
A very larye man, not fat, but massive, sitting at the how long I stay, those twenty chances are out against me 
‘ thin, lk ed up. His big head was bald id fringed and | won't be bettering myself. If I stay here or in New 
ri CT ped reddish hair. He 
‘ ind \-t med beard 
ea re His face 4 le 
t | reading nostrils and 
’ ’ j ? i t ‘ ‘ 
hat at nce arrest sttentior 
Ihe ‘ of re h-brown, deep 
P 1 the irne th 
4 iscrul ey K As he de 
t Marera : the door 
I face settled and } lip 
ime together ina ae ne ea 
an gathering hin if tor a shock 
Wiry little Te Madden, the 
manager i e him,and started 
} iW are , pins i thou } he vd 


see! a gh 
Margrave laughed easily You 
weren t expecting me ther 
Loman arose, walked to the door, 
closed it and sprung the lock. Only 
then did he peak 
You sent 


n vord he asked, 
his eyes fixed on the fugitive 





Maryravi could not 


I just happened 


Oh, no! 
forbear to smile 


Where's Et telson Loman 
demanded 


Why, Billy isn’t ready to com 


broker replied, aS casily as before 
But that’s too dull for me 


want to be where the game is 
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Margrave Looked Down at the Sodden Figure, and the Wolf in Him Leaped Out 


October 7, 1905 





York there will be, say, fifty chances that I'll be found 
but—great Scott !—there are a hundred chances for me to 
get into something that will do me some good, so, if I'm 
not found, I ean work myself out. I'd rather give the other 
fellow fifty chances and have some myself than to give him 
only twenty and not have any myself.”’ 

Loman drummed on the desk a minute, his eyes burning 
into the broker's. ‘‘ You're right,” he said. ‘‘I’d figure 
it that way, too.’’ Then, abruptly, he rolled back his big 
head and laughed hugely. ‘‘Why, you scared me out of a 


year’s growth!” he said. ‘‘And Tommy! he looked 
around at the midget of a manager fommy’s hard 
got his mouth shut yet! Say, I ran across Manuel Peter it 
New York last week, and the old man act ially wept on tne 
flag-stones when he told me how you and Ettelson had done 
up the bank. Manuel wouldn't do a thing to you if he could 
get hold of you two!” 


Loman laughed again. He 











ragged edge. He maintained his chain of bucket-shops onl 
by perpetual war. He had been indicted three times, but 
had always got off. He was something of a power in local 
polities in Chieago and in Minneapolis. His contraband 
business won great sums when the luck was right, : 








times he lost enor nously, so that only an hour stood 
tween him and ruin. His life was to feel the tide of the 
game roll up to him, to plunge into it headlong and strugg! 
Inaction killed him 

He knew something of young Margrave’s nerve and 


for existence. 
quickness, and he liked to take achance. Moreover, being 
outside the pale himself, he liked compan \ there 

‘*How much did Ettelson get into the bank?" he asked 
casually 

‘Sixty thousand,’’ Margrave replied easily. Then he 
added with sudden hatred: ‘I wouldn't care a rap if he'd 
got ina million! Suburban Trolleys was a rank deal, any 
how Pendleton proposed to gobble it up for his United 
Traction, and he engineered the scheme that smashed the 
stock so he could get it for a song. Manuel Peter was in 
with him, too.” 

‘That’s true enough,’’ Loman replied, as though, ho 
ever, the fact were of no importance now ‘There w 

t var and a half ago, too, when several 

alled Sanderson’s loans and tried to freeze hin it 
he benefit of Pendleton. But,’’ he added 
genial grin, ‘‘that wouldn't save you and Ettelson fror 
bs for the State if they got hold of you 


t 
No We had the goods on us iid M ryra Bu 


leal in it a 





the bank will compromise it and let us off if we can | ba 
he money 

The bank would probably let you off, for you weren't 
on its pay-roll,” the bucket hop man repile 1 I doubt 
if it would let Ettelson off.” 


By this time both men knew, and Madden, the wir 





little manager knew, that something 1 the talk 

Loman was considering. With es to be 

managed, he could alway us¢ knew 

stock, and wheat Moreover, scheme 
in 

he thing for me just now is to get started a 

1 Margrave said He hesitated a moment 





my family to look after 
It was, sufficiently, the confession of being in strai 


that Loman wanted 


I'll give you a show, Ha he 
answered quietly This office is all 
tangled up. The Canuck that we've 
got running it is all right on local 
acquaintance and that, but he’s a 
chuckle-headed ort of brute | 


can't be coming up here every other 
week to get him straightened out, or 
sending Tommy, either. If you’vea 
mind to keep u r cover here and 


in touch with the office by the 














door, so you can 1looK over things 
and steer the Canuck right, I'll 
set you going Remember, now, 


you're taking your own risk as far 


as getting nabbed is concerned, and 
you're not to get me into that 
mess.”’ 

‘*Sure,”’ said Margrave 

Loman rubbed his hand over his 
bald head Say forty dollars a 
week for the present. I may be 
able to take up your business with 
the bank and get it straightened out 
for you I know Peter pretty well 
argrave remembered the gossip 

t 





that Manuel Peter, capitali 
bank director, had backed the 
bucket-shop man more than once 
Everybody knows Peter pretty 
well,” he replied with a grin. 
Loman laughed. He played a 
wide open game and liked people with 
a sense of humor Come around to 


( i ion! 
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ECHOES OF GREATNESS 


= By JOHN S. WISE 


uthor of The End of an Era 













































ae Grover Cleveland rhe 














lm = 
ei “ 
X DID not meet Mr. ¢ ind 1 do, | | ! \ 
\ ‘ ifter the expira {I t ter t ( i M 
®& ] My term in Congress ended when | brea When v rst met I wore ; i I f l \\ 
o first Presidential term began, and I left hich | began to ref 
y, d the Capital the same day Blaine le- Stove-pipe ind continued to call hat until he 
fi ‘f feat was a great disappointment, and | ni I ening the designat t Ss. I ist ‘ ‘ } | l i| 
&, presume I was as narrow and as bitter wont todo. Hetaughtr the il e, and he } ! i 
ALD as the average politician and took myself vrol t i ible hand ve | ble f i I ! he ! 
off home to rub my sore spot Durir nusual inte ence, intereste terature iy ‘ eth \ | help } 
the first year of Mr. Cleveland ! on | 1 de I he had ve ‘ e |} i \ ( ! 
Republican candidate for Governor in my own State is sufficient for ] that his frie : ; 
and of course the whole power of the Administration wa 21 Republican to make h t r fel i } 
brought to bear against me. It was during this campaigr answer to ! com! t ipon |} eX nt rr | M N 
that I first held communication with young Roosev« had always but one re He would sl } 
One day I received a kind note, in mourning, written and What good does it do m« | 


from Center Moriches, signed Theodore R Ost elt, ex ne edge Lher nothing fora deaf itetod 
pressing interest in My campaign,and the hope that | After Harr ! ele n 1 aided } r ! ‘ f } 


might be elected The mourning was for the first Mr ostr ter at the little town ere he 

Roosevelt, and the writer was only about twer nine erit e Godsend to } It v the 

vears of age I was defeated f r Governor bv the retu t it other in the world, for which } 1 

ind removed to Né vy York Mr. Cleve nd also came t ‘ i ed He kne evel patron of t , \. 
‘ 


New York after the expiration of his first term, and it flice ; he v very methodical e 





was here | first met him at some functior I at his ] ’ \ i 
remember his saying: ‘‘ Why, I knew the other Wise eve ! , 
naming each How is it I never met you before?” To r? lirement of the Department esc ‘ 
vhich I laughingly replied: ‘‘ Mr. President, I did not have ul hey t me at the | fice 
invthing you wanted and you did not have anything I n Wasl n th } fice ! 

ould get, so I kept away Irom you Oh!” said he 


rood-naturedly. ‘ You are the one, are you? I kn 
ou now.” 


I liked Mr. Cleveland from the first and he has pr 1 I 








himself my friend in many w Although 11 er Ve } 
for him, I have a great re nd re 1 for hir i } er f ' } 
eve that he made a goo ( ldor t { r t r 
that to indorse his political views, but I regard } asa | t to me re 
sound, conservative statesman, whose chief fault, in t! wit! I ‘ nd renewed ‘ » 
eyes of his followers, was that he was better than his part Well, when Cleveland « ‘ 
But I do not intend to discuss his p My purpose the Virginia Democratie Congressmet 
is simply to portray the man as I have known him, and t that ‘‘to the 
convey some idea of his personal character ( he old Turner (that the n , ‘ 
first time I was ever thrown with him more or less int loleful letters, telling me the De t } 
mately was at a famous dinner given by the late Johr eve on | place and intended to turn } t 
Russell Young to a number of |} end Mr. ¥ t r he kt I 
a lovable m in, and had warm friend n i parties I ha putt here He } 
group of people he assembled on the o¢ now described he felt no | I tr hee 





was quite remarkablk l remember that General Sherm: 


Mr. Cleveland, Chauncey Deps Mr. John W Mackay. One cold ¢ t rin the nter of 189 fte ! | 








General Roger A. Pr om Ochiltree, and many ot} il « r | e Mr. Cle ' i 
were present. They were all people wt it one time or I found 1 elf standir it the Rector Street t | 

another, in their public careers, had felt the generou tne of Mr. Cleveland it wa t | 

friendship of Young ana become attached to hit It was vaiting for a train on the elevate 

1 regular love feast, and we all had i Our cor hor lL had receive tt er i ! 

mon love of field sports brought Mr. Cleveland and myself from ‘J ‘ 

together as we had never been before, and we pre ed Ah! Mr. President,”’ said I cheeril if in t ( 

each other that some day, when we could both find time, pected pleasure inless you are so proud of your r ! 1 
we would go shooting together. After that, whenever we — that 1 ll not speak to Republicar ( 


= 
> 


met we were good friends, and once or 
induce the ex-President to go on shooting trit with me, Oh, no, I'm not so proud 1 thir ou! ! ! far 
but something always prevented our going. Finally, the as no longer dangero ‘ l n | een ap] ‘ 
Presidential election of 1892 came around, and Cleveland Phe trair i 

turned the tables upon President Harrison omething pleasar ner f f | 
and defeated him. I supported Harrison nature, and we n begat here 

loyally and ardently, but with a feeling ‘ 
of much greater respect and regard for be a fine dav for brat } took me to the ¢ | | Ih , 
Mr. Cleveland than I had evinced in prior 1 } 





campaigns, for, differas one may from him one had told me I be | i r 
no man who knows him can fail to realize ing up! plate for to 1 \ ld | 1 he 
that there is a great deal of rugged sim ome d I thir I would } pay I ‘ 
plicity and real manhood in Grover resented but here La ur ime fror | 
Cleveland the earliest intine a ' 

Now it so happened that when I lived I then 1 hit ) he de tell } er } . 
in Virginia I formed a warm attachment mute ho h ' } ' ( 


for a deaf-mute. He was a remarkable 












trainer 
character in this, that notwithstanding part larly t f Mr ( é 
his infirmity he was an ardent sportsman his wh ‘ i lk rr 
and a wonderful handler of dogs. He his hand 1 th I One | 
was very bright and very pertinaciou tory of | ppoit , 
He broke dogs witha whistleand by signs pride he ! N 
and as he could not yell at them and Thave told it abeve. H H I ‘ 
confuse them as so many dog-breakers ttentively and final j N 
- , Of course he o ht not ) Wi near It me 






Editor's Note-—-This is the fourth of a series of 
personal reminiscences of celebrities by Mr. Wise “Ah! Mr. President,”’ Said I Cheerily turned out Ifitwa youot cou! Ye il ] 












\ 
He Broke Dogs with a Whistle 
and by Signs 
(ood tid I, and went to the Postmaster-General 
Mr. Bissell was a very large and not a very polished 
man, and, when f entered his office, showed that he was 


not glad tosee me. His first greeting was 

Well, sir, 1 know what you have come to see me about 
and I want to say to you that I think you have been shown 
ill the consideration which a Republican is entitled to 
from a Democratic Administration. In the effort to pro- 
tect your man I have submitted to more abuse and insult 
from Congressman Jones than I have received from any 
body since | entered upon the duties of this office He has 

e so far that | ought to have erdered him out But, 
thinking I might have treated him badly, 1 concluded to 





Ip and appoint his man. I can do no more for you 


it is not worth while for you to protest 











| saw his temper, and felt sorry for the way he had been 
nnoved 
Mr. Postmaster-General aid I gently, “‘ you misap- 
| hend I not here to chide you or to protest ] 
am here t < you for all you have done, and to expre 
regret that I have put vou to so much trouble and 
ised such a storm around you.” It was the soft answer 
that turned away wrath. Seeing that he was mollified, I 
idded gentl Have you approved the new man’s bond?’ 
No 
Have vou signed his commission 
Jo 
When will those thir be dor n the or ‘ ‘ 
f busine Mr. Postmaster-Genera I ventured th 
nquiry in the t seduc ‘ 4) 
Wh i wor they go through the regular routine 
a day or so, | presume he answered gruffls 
Well, now, Mr. Postmaster-General, | know how good 
ihave been to me. Is it stretching your kindness to ask 
hold up these signatures for twenty-four hour oO 
‘ to see the President 
See the President he exela d Ye ! I 
| lent na ter ¢ hi d ) 
Hart sid | Will not a 
i ised li r | I 
} i} ' 
\ | And afte iv tt 
nee ! ect me ! hat the I 1 
lo« 
tipped tt r Max is I went out of the Depart 
t ind hur {ina eat he Wt House 
1 found the | er T 1) ra ma 
na Or } eet wa r oth shoe, fe 
he Wa eCON n fror in atta ut 1 He ree a 
ne cordially, pointed te large sofa ne " ndow nd 
ade me t down and read the pape ! he Wa hrougt 
h his vi or It wa i bea i ! mornit i! 
the nligt t up Arlington and the M 1 and the 
Potor i i) n the awn the 
great red usted robins wer 
h py ibou hotbbhir f ‘ 
l Va an de fav for shoc 
nipe-shoot t Jamestown. | 
Pemer nterminabletime before 
we 1A of hi or vithare 
ndthen Mr. ¢ land limped ove 
e with his lower lip poutec 
nd curled is | nt when it 
od humo 
Sorry | key ‘ ” 
he, 1 t i seat le me 
I answered oy} P } igh 
} our ini ‘ nd prebe 
lari ini pendiarie M 
} ident, an ¢ hy 
Hi hu ‘ repeat hir 
Jar ‘ nad prem. irl 
ind stipendiaris and then said 
Well, what 
Snipe! uid | Come on, | 


ud We 


tly and go to 
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Jamestown Island and have a bully time. Look out of 
the window, Mr. President. Look atthe haze. It actually 
smells like snipe.” 

May Heaven forgive me for that Munchausen story 
about the private car. I had nothing of the kind. But if 
the President had consented the car would have been 
there, for dear old Frank Thomson, president of the Penn- 
sylvania Railroad, loved hunting as well as we did. He 
and I had been out several times, and a telegram would 
have brought him whirling into Washington with car and 
all. The yearning look given by Cleveland at my bidding 
was almost pitiful. With a deep sigh he said 

“IT wish I could! But no, can’t go. Nouse. And even 
if I could, I’ve promised another man.”’ 

Seeing that there was no chance of his going, and having 
him in a good humor, I settled down to business 

**Mr. President,” said I, ‘‘they are trying to kill my little 
ewe lamb.” 

‘*What’s your little ewe lamb?” he blurted out with a 
perplexed look 

Then I told him of the row at the Post-Office Department 
As I proceeded I saw a negative cloud settling on his face 
Finally, when | grew eloquent and said, ‘‘ Turning that 
poor devil out is like striking a woman,”’ he interrupted 
me, saying: ‘‘ Look here, Wise, do you think I was put here 
to settle rows over fourth-class postmasters? What can 
I do?” 

I knew how stubborn Mr. Cleveland is when he is combed 
the wrong way, and I thought my case was lost. ‘‘ Now, 
Mr. President,” said IJ, ‘‘you ask: ‘What can 1 do?’ You 
can, if you will, do the nicest little thing you ever did in 
vour life, and it will not be very troublesome. Just write 
on a ecard: ‘Postmaster-General: Take no further action 
concerning Walkerton post-office until you hear fron 
me.’ Sign this and give it to me, and I'll forgive you for 
going back on me about that snipe hunt.” 

He turned his head sideways and his face 
ripple d into a smile 

‘No,” he said; ‘you leave the address and 
I'll write the letter | must fro now : 

| thanked him and was withdrawing when 
he called me back. ‘‘Say, for fear the letter 
may not reach there in time, you'd better 
drive by the Department and tell Bissell it’s 
coming 

Nobody ever did a kindness more graciously 
than Mr. Cleveland. Certain of the result, I 
returned to New York, after calling at Mr 
Bissell's office as directed by the President 
When I told Mr. Bissell, he said 

Glad of it. Now Jones and the President 
an fight it out But, Mr. Wise,”’ added the 
Postmaster-General, ‘the charge is that vour 
man is an ‘offensive partisan’ and that he talks 
politic 

Stealing close to him I said in a low voice 
‘Whatever other charge I may be unable to 
disprove, I can knock that charge into a cocked hat. My 
man i j 
I never afterward met Mr. Bissell 
me lo my man 

When I reached home | wrote Turner that he was all 
right provided he did not talk polities. Turner died in 

tlice long after McKink Vise lection, and | had told him to 
hang Grover Cleveland's and William MekKinlke Vs pictures 
ide by side. He always had nicknames for his favorites 
His name for Mr. Cleveland was *‘Old Durham.’ He 
said he looked like John B. Davis’ (a neighbor of his) 
Durham bull, which he admired greatly. In time, the 
President's abbreviated name in all our correspondence 


that he did not as 








was still talking politics 











hecame “QO. D.,"" just as mine was “‘S. P 
Another year passed by and I heard no more of Turner 
and his office One day, on the cars, Holmes Conrad, a 
Democrat, met me He was an 


office-holder under Cleveland in 
Washington 

Look here,’ said he, ‘what 
sort of a pull is this you have 
with the ‘old man'?”’ 

Pull? Old man?” said I, for 
I was not thinking of the 
subject ‘What pull 4 What 
old man?” 

‘Why, Mr. Cleveland, of 
course,’’ said he That's what 
we call him 

I have not seen Mr. Cleve- 
land for six months,” said I 

What are you talking about ? 

Harry Tucker told me all 

I know,” replied Conrad, laugh- 


ing He says you whipped 
out the whole Virginia delega- 
tion 


Curious to hear more, I probed 
him, and he told me 
Harry Tucker says that, 


Williamsburg, drive thence te He was the Very Opposite of Mr. Cleveland in Physique some months ago, Billy Jones 
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called upon him and the other Virginia members to go up 
with him to the White House in a body to see the President 
about a post-office concerning which he considered himself 
badly treated. So on a certain morning they assembled 
and demonstrated in force. They were all there and Jones 
was to be spokesman. Old Grover seemed to be in a very) 
good humor. ‘ Well, gentlemen, what can I do for you?’ 
said he, smiling. ‘Mr. President,’ began Jones, ‘we have 
come to see you about a matter in which I think I have 
been badly treated It is concerning the post-office at 
Walkerton.’ As he uttered the word Walkerton the Presi- 
dent’s whole manner changed. He looked at Jones and 
said sharply: ‘What’s the name of the postmaster?’ 
‘Turner,’ was the reply. ‘Is he deaf and dumb?’ inquired 
the President. ‘Yes.’ ‘And you want to turn him out?’ 
“Yes.” ‘Well, that ends it! I won't do it. There are 
two thousand post-offices in Virginia. You may have 
nineteen hundred and ninety-nine of them. This on 
is mine. That man is deaf and dumb~ and he breaks 
John Wise’s dogs: Turning him out would be as mean 
as striking a woman. I will not doit. Good-day, gentle- 
men.’ And he turned on his heel and walked away, 
leaving them utterly dumfounded.” 

It was the first I had heard of it. It probably explains 
in some degree why Congressman Jones became an enemy 
of Cleveland, and such an ardent silverite and advocate 
of Bryan. 

One night, years afterward, I told the story in a party 
at which Mr. Cleveland was present, and he laughed his 
jolly, shaking laugh, commenting at its conclusion 
‘Those fellows made as big a row over that little post- 
mastership as if it had been First Auditor of the Treasury 

Since the retirement of Cleveland from office I have 
seen much more of him than ever before, and ] have always 
found him a congenial companion and kind friend. Ir 





“That Ends it! I Won't Dolt” 


order to appreciate him one must have been with him as 
| have been On two occasions he has honored me by Visits 
to a little shooting and fishing place in Virginia. First of 
all, he is a thorough sportsman. I have seen his patience 
tried both as a fisherman and as a gunner, and in this qual- 
ity he is perfect. He has had as good wild-fowl shooting 
as any man in the United States, yet I have known him to 
sit, on a calm, sunshiny day, in a duck blind, for ten con- 
secutive hours, with nothing but a simple luncheon to 
break his fast, and nothing but whistlers and buffle-heads 
coming in to his decoys, and then he has come home at 
night with nothing but a dozen ‘“‘trash’’ ducks, as the 
gunners call them, yet as content and uncomplaining as 
if he had enjoyed real sport. Then, on a fishing excursion, 
| have seen him when the boat went aground; when the 
bait gave out; when the oil in the steam launch became 
exhausted and we were delayed several hours; when we 
were caught in a summer squall; in all sorts of trying and 
worrying predicaments; and no man in the party tool 
his ‘‘streak of lean along with his streak of fat’’ more 
stoically or more complacently than Mr. Cleveland 

On one of our excursions a dear little fellow from the 
neighborhood was of the party. He had good dogs and 
had joined us to aid in giving the ex-President good sport 
He was the very opposite of Mr. Cleveland in physique 
The two conceived a great fancy for each other, and as 
Mr. Cleveland was particularly anxious to do some quail 
shooting they sallied forth together, presenting a most 
amusing sight as the big ex-President walked along with 
a companion at his side looking like his little boy But 
the birds had been badly shot off, and the ex-President 
was not a first-class pedestrian, so 1 think they had but 
indifferent sport 

To my surprise, I found that Mr. Cleveland ate very 
moderately and was abstemious in the use of liquors 
In the latter respect he ha been grossly musrepreser ted 
He shone best in the evening gatherings when the cigars 
were lit and merry conversation went around. He is one 
of those men who loves companionship, and seems to inspire 
good-fellowship without at any time taking an active part 
in the conversation himself. What he most enjoyed was 
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a game of cribbage with his devoted friend, Commodor 
Benedict. while the others of us kept up a running f 


re of 
anecdote and reminiscence. He seems to possess the 
faculty of paying attention to his game and at the same 
time enjoying to the full the conversation about him. I 
think I never saw any man who delighted as he does in 
negro dialect stories, and I had one st« ry about the burial 
of Corporal Billy Gilliam which Mr. Cleveland has made 
me repeat to him I think adozen times 1 can see him now, 
in fancy, with his eyes shut until they were like mere slits 
in his face, his expressive mouth puckered in laugh- 
provoking merriment, and his body shaking all over, as I 
told him about the band burying Billy to the tune of 

Hop Light, Ladies.” 

rhere is, too, a serious and most attractive side to thé 








ex-President In our strolls about the beautiful Cape 
we sometimes talked of the difficulties of the Presidential 
office. I recall one evening when we were out walking 
ilone. He was interested in some of the farm work and 
we had been to inspect it Phe in had set across the 
beautiful Chesapeake which lhe to westwe and we 
strolled along in the brilliant afterglow. He enjoyed th 
ght of the water and the great pine nd the light of the 
gloaming. Suddenly he said 

“] ought to have a monument over me when I die.” 


‘IT am sure of that, Mr. Cleve lan i, i answers d: but 
for what particular service?”’ 

Oh, not for anything I have ever done,” said he, ‘* bu 
for the foolishness I have put a stop to! If you knew the 


absurd things it various times while I have 





been in public vhich I sat down on, ar 
down hard on— you juld say so, too!” 

I knew full well that what he said was true, and althoug! 
I need not enter into any details, this country does owe 
Mr. Cleveland an everlasting debt of gratitude for havin 
driven what President Harrison described a “wild 
team safely to the end of his journe 

| observed in Mr. Cleveland an inexpressible tenderne 
for his family He frequently talked in t ve 


BILLY BORING AND HIS DRUM 


ERIWETHER CLOPTON used to 


sin nate ce orclcaascttoetce A Chapter from the Reminiscences of stb 


Mr. Billy Sanders rand sie 


Joel Chandler Harris 2 ees 


deal rarer than genius as we see it 
manifested up and down through the 
world; and he had a theory that real 


common-sense, the kind that can_ be 
depended on all the time, and about which B 
there can be no sort of doubt or denial, is » A 
simply the essence of the quality which 
we call genius for want of a more enlight- 
ening term. As an example of what he meant by real 
common-sense, he used to point to Mr. Billy Sanders, whom 
he had known many years, and whose humor had given him 
a reputation that was hardly confined to the limits of the 
State. Mr. Sanders liked his friends and intimates to call 
him Billy or Uncle Billy, but he was fond of signing his full 
name, William Hart Sanders. This was a part of his family 
pride, his only weakness, for he was a grandson of Nancy 
Hart, famous in the Revolutionary annals of Georgia 

He was supposed to be a very old man, but, as a matter 
of fact, he was co , 
more than five or six when Nancy Hart stood alone, the 
only sympathizer with the spirit and purpose of the Revolu- 
tion who dared to face and defy the British and Tories in 
what was then Upper Georgia. When Mr. Sanders was 
born his mother was more than fifty years of age, and now, 
at seventy-five, he appeared to be not more than forty-five 
or fifty In every way he was a fine specimen of the 
indomitable stock from which he sprar 

One day, not so very long ago, he stood contemplating, 
with serene satisfaction, an immense cotton mill which 
had been erected in his thriving town. An old friend 
chanced to be visiting Shady Dale forthe first timein many 
years, and Mr. Sanders was taking an almost childish de 
light in showing him the various improvements that had 
taken place as a result of the prog l | 

He turned to this friend with a bland smile, saying, ‘‘I 
once had the idee that I had done a monst’ous big thing 
when I lifted cle’r of the groun’, wi 
thousand dollars’ wuth of col’ pig i’on, but I reckon the big- 


ve t job L ever tac kled was when I started « it to toteti 


aratively young. His mother was not 








ressive spirit of the town 


one han’, more’n ter 





mill, smoke-stack an’ all, from a p’int whar you can hear 





the lotoms: swaller a frog, plum to whar you can hear 
the church bells of Richmond-on-the-Jeem You wor 
belieye me,” he went on. ‘‘ Youdon't believeabout the pig 
on, but ’twas not only so, but more so, bekaze the piece 
that I picked up was mad into watch-sprir Come o 
here to the tavern an’ le’ me tell you about i You're one 


of the few men an’ wimmen that I keep no secrets from 
“T reckon ef I was to squat down here in the sand, an’ 
figger it out 


I could come mighty nigh tellin’ you the vear 
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A-peerin’ an’A-peepin for all the 
Worl’ Like a Chicken that's Tryin’ 
for to Find a Place to Roost” t { 
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country is purty much of a whichness ef you leave out the man; an’ then, long before I could make out in my mind 
newly-landed wi’ the’r hurdy-gurdies; but this feller I’m how big the bad place would have to be for to hol’ all that’s 
tellin’ you about was a Puritan, ef the breed ain’t run out an’ headin’ that-a-way, who should come a-creepin’ up but ; 
sone to seed. He was sour as two dollars’ wuth of lemons, friend John? He passed right by me an’ never seed me, an’ 
cross an’ crabbed. The Adam's apple on his goozle stuck i i then stood a-peerin’ an’ a-peepin’ for all the worl’ like a 
is jest natchally full of chicken that’s tryin’ for to find a place to roost arter dusk 
ihe gall that lights fires for to burn them that don’t have has fell. 
voltr beliefs. He v “I laid my han’ on his shoulder, an’ said in a tremblin 
as gittin’' chummy wi’ me [he trouble wi’ him was that voice, ‘Is it the booger man, friend John?’ Ef I hadn’t’a 
he had too much book I'arnin’ an’ the surplus had turned helt him up I believe in my soul he’d ‘a’ drapt in his tracks 
» malice. When a man gits away from the Bible an’ He was past talkin’, an’ when he tried for to say somethin 
peare, he’s bound for to git in some narrer lane that he made motions wi’ his whole diaframe like he had drunk 
leads nowhar, an’ vell out that he’s done foun’ the only a pailful of eppycac. ‘Now, John,’ says I, ‘you'll break 
innywine road to Truth’s house. Truth may live a part my young heart ef you expose yourself this-a-way. You 
1, but she don’t hang out go right back home an’ git your ol’ ’oman for to make you 
some red-pepper tea, an’ put a hot brick to your feet 
‘Well, he didn’t have a bit of trouble in gittin’ away { 
from thar. He went right along, an’ didn't so much as turn 





out like a wen on a weazel, an’ he 





as constant a-naggin’ at Billy bekaze he 








f the vear at the bottom of a we 


r lane that takes you nowhar but the woods 





Ef you'll git it in your mind tnat all the time I’ve been 


ilkin’, an’ a heap longer, we was on the road, an 




































































a-humpin’ along at a right good gait, you'll know purt; his head. 1 got the rations, an’ took ’em to the ‘oman, an ’ 
i hat iS { ne on Tidwell an’ Gossett, two of my ast her to plea » ma’am, let John fetch ’em to the camp if 
best men, led the way, an’ mean’ Billy an’ his drum fetched ‘He can jest holla ef he can’t find us, an’ I'll holla back i 
up the re'r gyard Mosby friends in the settlement I took my time gittin’ back to the boys, bekaze I was tryin t 
loaded us down wi’ provisions, an’ I divided ’em up as nigh for to ketch on to what John was up to. I know’d it w 
] could, an‘ turned ’em over to the prisoners They had some kind of devilment, but what? Right thar I had t 
n ir n’ 1 thoug they might a ell begin for to arn stop As in checkers you have to wait for the other fell ‘ 
the’r board. This made the Vermont man as hot as ginger to make his first move, so I had to wait for friend John to 
Ef we'd ‘a’ give hit ime he'd ‘a’ interduced a set of resolu- cut his caper ll 
tion i astring of wharases as long as a mule’s tail. But ‘In no long time friend John come along wi’ the prov- 1 
I didn't give him achance. | jest made a new division, an’ ender his ol’ ’oman had cooked He put it down, an’ 
then parceled out some of the stuff amongst my own men when he raised up the moon shone squar in his fae Billy it 
Well, Vermont went along wi’ his head up an’ done Jest Borin’ lifted his head, an’ when he seed friend John, ‘Why 
like he had won a battle of Manassas, but I know’'d that in hello!’ he a est as Innocent as a bab \ ity nigh 
the long run he’d feel mighty bad. When we stopped for before he got the words out'n his mouth, th fror 
dinner, | parceled out the rations to them that had toted Vermont jumped up with a smotherin’ oath that had 
r Vermont it thar an itched us eat, an’ dribbled bristles on it Wi’ that I made out I was mad I flung in 
the mouth. He hadn't toted none, an’ he didn’t git none some language myself, an’ then I says to Vermont, ‘ You 
He didn’t say a blamed word, but | could tell from his lool ; Gs ill-bred villain! why don’t you look whar you set down 
that he had some idee of what he had run up ag’inst. An’ I wish that chinkapin burr had ’a’ gone plum through you! 
he n't u te t bothered him; he couldn't hardly ‘ “I Did, Ma'am,’ I tell you right now, I've had as much of your gabo« 
| reckon he l a bee GeckKkiIn ¢ al tice of ag in Oi as I want Now, the man was a right sr art cl uy hen it 
i wee har e come f t ne Va ise t Veice Weeher" come to books an things that don t count Y ] dru 
ha t v! him mighty nigh crazy by suggestin’ that arter all it v 
We humped along at a pur ely gait ontell ei jest as natchal for the for to be flat as it was for it to 
the artern ther e co! i little two-room log be roun’. He know’'d ever’thing but the right thing at tl 
t off | | ht of that cabin dor tay on his stomach.’ lidwell an’ Gossett laughed onte right time at I had missed the whol 
i p of f had ( i | o tell ’em forto quit, an’ Bill ned in pint of the ] 
if ! | Vern mnt rr if , ! « it 4 re » TOA t Wil a full he 
ha t ‘ } {} ! ms he had in hi et, | lL} ( ‘ ( a gone or t 
! ce i ! if ! ( one of the things that ou ca t ma we to hide ¢ tung pb ich 
! i i ( ‘ ‘ nt « ( I i-lookin at th ot the mar »« t I pec ( 
’ i ‘ ! i Vi 4 rt T I'm ‘ eT ) ne ‘ T A | r rl if 
‘ | that I « y ou n ive ‘em cooked for yo John sorter hung 'roun’ a few long minnits, an’ then } 
! sui i can snaj t We You would kee! ef you hadn't ‘a’ seed a mosied off home ir, I did, an’ w hed the moor 
i f the ible ‘ le he Yar rT lot of fo I yuirmed about where sailin’ in an’ out a flock of flyin’ clouds, an’ tried for t 
for Most ’ hes , n’ a t on of | runnin’ a knifé } puzzle out the pu that John had sot for1 I happen 
! ip to th ’ ‘ totu eyes to’rds Brother Ver nt,an he itchin 
f he ct ‘ ! ect Ve ut out for the cabin in a little wh an’ when me like a hawk. Says I, ‘Maybe you can tell me what th 
y n dadd I got thar ever’thing was as still an’ as peacefula heat weather is?’ I must ’a’ fetched him down from a gr 
i iked | n, ar eld at noon on the second day of June \ little brown dog height r he give little jump like he lodgin’ son ; 
11 leup? mil! t t for to take me re ued his tail at me, an’ I took that as a good n | thin ‘The weather he savs. ‘Yes,’ sa 1, ‘je th 
‘ ‘ : ] eh ! I l he i'd, ar vher i oman opened tl! i i ! eather Wt ] Ne He lo« a Diack a . 
Y f ‘ f ! i us so Close to her'n tl she fell " a charred pine stur patch of ¢ l’r le 
off Pidwell an’ Gossett know'd purt ‘ hat tl toy jueal th you couldn't ‘a’ heer’n more'n a mil You he says, ‘that vou’re not in your right mind You've | 
made { n’ they | {1 aroun’ an’ bunched the not know it, but I have a way wi’ wimmen an’ ho the nailon the head,’ says 1; ‘I’m usin’ my left un to-night . 
pr I ‘ I ‘ p inter I didn’t have to give the man but ** John was the key to the whole busine an’ arter givir 
in’ wet Ver ! tl } of ngth grins before she was my frien’ for lif Tidwell the wink, I pped off to Johr I hekaze, ¢ 
! i! »eat, an’ | t his I hat ketched my bonnie blue eyes was at he happened to é ed to be 
board re | ed 1} It r His coat was flung over the back of a but I was Jest in time As Leor 
kyore a t to stake | out right whar he st heer it shoes an’ shirt an’ britches was 1 in’, an’ ther of j ed establishment I he 1 
r r ) the man wa playin’ off He } imped te sl went Johr He 1! nterestil , 
for y ! ill the rest of his cloze on Sif the road he took was the identical road we 
Wt e Was t n' todo jt t modest 1 lt the ‘oman what I wanted, an’ she 1 she'd be had to travel ef we got to Richmon’-on-the-Jeen Phin : 
ick notice that B Borin’ key ‘ he id for to ive me An’ then I turned onthe mar Wit I to my elf, ef friend John can do some movin’ thar ain't r 
he w full ible for | ) friend ‘ I, ‘I’m no cornscrip’ officer, an’ you'd jest a nothin’ to hender f ‘in’ about, an’ I went bacl 
al 1 o} ‘ 1. ‘That? purty right, t ‘ t it'n that bed: I know vou don't feel good w to whar the boys was, an’ give the word to break camy 
t ! ‘ her ve've got In Geor har our shoes an’ britches on b m ck,’ savs the man, ar We cleaned up ever'thing, as the wimmen say, an’ went t¢ } 
cal Ke Si I'd eto take 1adowr! har | ( ne certay 100 ced the part, for he had turns las whiteasa hous¢ Keepin away on the other side of John house 
e a lo« it our . } et Then,’ I says, ‘git up an’ pull off your cloze an’ gx “That done went back to John’s place, sneaked in the ' 
eat bi ring around it, ar her i } i'd to bed right The ‘oman, she chimed in an’ chirped uy vard, an’ took my seat on the back steps, as humble as vou 
better see ef your parasol har ighter be B Git up from thar, J« for the Lord’s sake, an’ don’t bea please. I kinder felt like I was betrothed to John. Ain 
hed tl hy tle laugh I} mu fool jest bekaze vou know how!’ Then she ast me how 1 that the word the fellers use in the books when thar 
e something wrong.’ says he, ‘ be eat home, our moon  know’d that John had the cloze on, but I shu agalsome'rs inthe lane? Well, I felt jest like a true-lover 
? her } nted ra It lo ’ said that was betwixt frien nr nn ul it looked like to me ef I couldn't git m\ har on John I'd 
‘ nir tt i r i! differs I I'd 1e one for to give him away At this the ‘omar ay The little brown dog know’'d | 
don't d t i ] but | war 1 to se t! ( re’ flung her apern over her head an’ laughed ontell she had to John, bekaze he come an’ laid h 
r ) grope aroun’ for a cheer for to set or She wanted to send an’ it was mighty consolir Ho 
W ) in't th hat tl { ur frien’ John—-I »ww'd him bv no r name me f ver tell you I lost myself some’r 
va t i or 1 me Tt ht niot he'p fete} he ra d her aid tha ever was foun’ ontell the little doy 
run: the ner fre Ver , f scornfu n’ as | friend pur fetch th ned, an’ thar stood John, ready for 
lool t f t coul ‘ nvbod\ Tt in the gree t ‘fetch it in the dr word too loud,’ says I, restin’ n 
is! Da } ak me out’? e house n bosom an i'll have to take 
plain! but ol’ Mrs. Moor is puttin’ in some of the lovely v hed along. Y« iin’t feelin’ nor 
He that the poets tell about, an’ ef the sun was! ed by ar tioned wi’ my han’, an’ he mosi 1 
ildn't ody I never heer'n from ‘en I went along for a hunderd . d him to go, as tame as ef he’d been 
ards or more, when it suddenly come to me that ef I'd git broke to the plow y year or more 
ave some behind a tree an’ stan’ thar a couple of little minnits, it'd ‘Not to the camp! Oh, no! Not by no means! We 
an’ see ef io my complexion good; so be hind a e I went, an’ con went to whar the road was in full view for as much as a milk 





enced to begin to reflect on the natchal cussedness cf an’ along about the time when the moon begun for to git 
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pale aroun’ the gills, bein’ tired from yurney, here 


come a creetur company trottin’ along the road, an’ went 
in the gener’! direction of friend John's domestic residence 

I started for to make a cheerful remark, but when I looked 
at friend John he was cryin’ like a bab He had put his 
foot in it up to the ‘int. The Yankees would think he'd 


I 











fooled ‘em an’ the Johnny Rebs would know that he was 
the kind of fruit that allers ripe for the gall in time 
of war 

‘“‘] headed friend John for the new camp, foun’ Gossett 
in charge, stirred up the boys, an’ headed for our favorite 
Southern scen 1 dor ee a man as 





mad as the feller from 
He had a grudge ag’in 
your arm. Billy Borin’ had grit enough for a man, ar 


h, I'd ’a’ turned | OSE « 








ef he’d ‘a’ been big enoug 
Vermont 


‘*‘Soon arter we got on foot we had somethin’ else 





hink about. We hadn’t gone fur before the noise of 
mighty racket come to o ears. Mosby had got wit 
the creetur company, an’ one of his capt ins er! t 
Chapman —he use to live up thar in Atlant) ent art 
t, wi’ about fifty men; an’ the way he wh 1’em uy 


Knocked ‘em about was a 





three or four, an he knov 




















got out n that part ol e country 
I had a little confab wi’ Chapman. He 1 a Little 
chap, wi’ bright black eves that looked like tl 1 bore 
hol I ir hide, ar ck yt | ‘ He 
i the idee that | ed riche ! ( efor 
had a chance for to } i rd, an’ said } ha 
ua man he could spar But 11 I arter 1 ] 
nted to put him on notice the ide p cl 
aren in prisor ind vent ag in Une I s | hu nan 
wi’ me, an’ says, ‘ My friend, too much talk neve 
kep’ achild out'n prison sence the world be 
Il never know'd ht hat he meant, but 
didn’t take me long for to put my own meani! 
in it; an’ the minnit I made up my mind 
] made Vermont tots ttle Billy Bor 
drum 
Now you know yourself thata kittle dru 
in’t much of aload, but that man chafed under 
it like a mule wi’ a side-saddle on He gritted 
his teeth, he clinched his big han’s, ar 
a sel 
Ver 1% 
! of 
al 
back ay In 1 called a halt, an’ ast the boys 
vVnat o ht to be done wi’ ar n like ! 
Some said one thing n ome id 
S I, ‘It'd be flingir A powder f 
hoot h but he'll forthat drum!’ Bb 
$s a-< in, I Liaw Va n nt I 
r ia I Va I cut me 1 jor e1 
ni I il I ii into Vermont an’ ¢ ‘ ne 
wust frailin’ that ever a white man got in this 
free republic 
Oh, he fit back all right! He run at me 
as servigrous as a wild creetur; I side-stepped 
let him run over my foot an’ down he went 
[he jar dazed him, an’ before he could git or 
his feet ag'in I had picked the fillin’ out’n his 
uniform wi’ my hick’ry I've allers beer 
sorry that I didn't take both of his y’ears off, beka 
ef ever a man won a life-mark, it was that amp fror 
Vermor 
We] irter he i ( i! B v Be aidar St 
to thrive. He’d smile at me when I tried to cheer him up, 
but somehow his eve wa'n’t as bright nor} move ents 
as peart a they moucht ’a’ been; an’ I could see wi’ half a 


eye that he wuz gittin’ punier an’ punier. Maybe it would 
a’ happened that-a-way ef his drum hadn’t ’a’ got broke, 
but I’ve allers had it strong in my mind that he'd ’a’ go 
along purty well ef he’d ’a’ had his drum for to keep him 
company. 

I could tell you tales by the hour on j cin 
longin’—how ol’ Jed Horton lost a buckeye that h 
had had in his pocket forty-odd years, an’ hunted it 
ontell he drapt dead; how Alf Jepson had some martin 
yourds that he put up when a boy, an’ one year when 


the martins went sorne’r’s else, an’ didn't come to hi 


J 


house, he lay down an’ died 

‘‘Natchally, you can say that thar ain’t nothin’ in sech 
things, an’ while you're sayin’ it you’ve got a sneakin 
notion that maybe thar mought be somethin’ in it, bekaze 
you know that the wisest man in the worl’ knows jest a 
much about it as the babe at the breast 

“By the time ni l he ; 
gittin’ purty wobbly, an’ ] wa’n’t fur from wobbly myself, 
havin’ had no sleep to count. Jest before 1 turned in | 
went an’ felt of the little chap, an’ found him wide awake 
Says I, ‘What's the matter?’ He says, ‘1’m afeard that 
man is after me; he broke my drum that never done him 
ro harm, an’ now he's waitin’ a good chance to git me 


second day Billy wa 


€ 
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My Back was as Limber as a Yard of 





1 that ’ ' ’ 
my bach Tidwe i i 

oe ; ; 

Via n,¢ I » 

roun’, but el come » totir 
t on your bat in’ himad 
the habit of it as soon a ! { 
the thing seems f to rk ba i 
him the k 1 ter tote hir I 
must be in me somewhar, bekaze wl 
like that, an’ git the idee tl I can't 
longer, nor walk six inch lurdaer 
tracks, I jest grit my teeth, an’ stiffen u 


along like nothin’ had happened 


Well, I toted Billy Borin’ ontell n 


as a yard of yaller ribben, an’ I jest had 


Y 


it was dinner-time. You may ax why) 
litter, an’ make his feller-Yankees fete! 
for one thing, Billy wouldn't have it; by 


took him off’n my back an’ laid him do 


fever for to warm him up, an’ he was as 
in’ hen. When the feller from Verm« 
him he'd squall out for some un to drive 


could attend to this part of the busines 


an’ he made it right lively for Vermont; 


et anywhar for to eat his little dinner, 
would raise up an’ see him, an’ beg some 
move, 

Now, whilst all this was gwine on I was 
back, pantin’ an’ achin’. 1 was so nigh 
come mighty nigh makin’ a pop’lar resort 
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Life in New York on Nothing a Year 
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Where Food, Shelter and Amusements May be Had for the 





O BE alone in a great city like New York, without 
money or friends, is surely a most distressing situa- 
tion. And yet it is undemably true that a person so 

placed suffers, if at all, largely through ignorance. There 
are plenty of friends who are waiting to welcome him, if he 
did but know where to look for them; and as for money, 
one might almost say that he can get along comfortably 

thout any, if acquainted with the simple means by 
vhich, without loss of self-respect, he may obtain a hun- 
dred and one things for nothing. 

Like a ruthless, heartless monster does the metropolis 
appear to the man who is ‘‘down on his luck.”’ In the 
midst of the ever-changing multitude, which eyes him 
with the vacant stare of non-recognition, he is more lonely 
than if in an untrodden wilderness. He is willing and 
inxious to work, but nobody seems to want to employ 
im. Amusements are plentiful, but all of them cost 
money, and to him they are denied. There is no place 
for him to go, unless to the little hall-bedroom, which is 
perhaps his only substitute for a home. 

Oh, the wretchedness of that substitute—a domiciliary 
expedient apparently contrived, like the famous cage of 
Louis XI, for the purpose of depriving the occupant of ail 
possibilities of comfort! No wonder that the young man 
let it be supposed that he has youth and health to befriend 
him—is tempted to despair! How can he, a stranger, 
be expected to know that in many parts of the city 
there are organizations of earnest, kindly people who are 
eager to give him encouragement and substantial help, if 
only he will afford them the opportunity? Certainly, if he 
will go to see some of these people he will no longer be 
if he has no money, they will show him 





without friends 


how to do without it, and, under their guidance, he will 
discover many different ways of obtaining healthful 
imusement and useful knowledge 


Suppose, for example, that it occurs to him to look up 
the so-called Educational Alliance, which occupies a 
building at the corner of Jefferson Street and East Broad- 

ay The name sounds to him rather formidable, but he 
tinds that in reality it is nothing more than a congeries of 


clubs, formed for purposes of mutual help, amusement.and 
ocial enjoyment rhere are over a thousand members, 
ind he is weleomed if he chooses to ‘‘belong.’”’ Thus he 
finds an excellent opportunity to make acquaintances, 
with a variety of amusements easily at hand. He may 
AN ime n the social room"; he may join one of the 
lancing-classe he may take books from the circulating 
brary. or he may secure membership in the ‘‘ dramatic 


n which gi 


ives plays at stated inter- 
als, and which even presents light operas occasionally, 


vith the codperation of the ‘‘ musical club.” 


I} however, 1s DV no means all. There is a roof 
rden, where concerts are given in summer by the 
musical club; instruction is furnished by night schools; 
‘ umera club” encourages the study of photography; 
re organized to vi places of interest in the 


neighborhood of New York, and baseball and football 





teams enyage in friendly contests with rival teams in the 
o-cailed Inter-Settlement League Last, but not least 

t ire campil xpeditions in summer, 

roing out and living in tents in the woods, 
»v sea or lake, or in the mountains, for a fortnight. All 
of these things are free of charge, and though the young 
man of the hall-bedroom must expect to pay his carfare 


on camping and other excursions, this is not a very serious 
item, the expense of a two weeks’ outing, if he can afford 
it, being only three dollars 


AsKing and Technical Trade-Education is Free 


BY RENE BACHE 


When a few educated men and women go into one of the 
poor districts of the city and live there, gathering the 
people around them, organizing them into clubs, and in 
other ways helping them to help themselves, the enter- 
prise is called a ‘‘Social Settlement.”’ There are a number 
of such settlements in New York, and in the aggregate 
they do an enormous amount of good. One of them is at 
No. 265 Henry Street, and another, known as the ‘ Uni- 
versity Settlement,” is at Eldridge and Rivington Streets. 
Each of them has its social clubs, its club-house for men 
and women, its gymnasium and its dancing-classes. The 
last are very important, because dancing is the favorite 
amusement of the young folks of the tenements. 

If our young man is so unfortunate as to be taken sick, 
he has only to communicate with one of these settlements, 
and a trained nurse will be sent to take care of him. Of 
course, he ought to have a doctor, and, at once on receiv- 
ing word, a competent physician will be dispatched from 
the nearest dispensary to attend him. The doctor, ascer- 
taining that he has no money, will give to the nurse a 
prescription which will be filled at an apothecary -shop in 
the neighborhood, together with a milk-ticket good for one 
week at the ‘‘diet-kitchen.’’ For common-sense reasons, 
the diet-kitchen is operated as an annex to the dispensary, 
its function being to relieve the necessities of the destitute 
sick, and to furnish them with substantial nourishment 
properly prepared. The milk-ticket will obtain all the 
milk that is wanted, and it may be renewed at the end of 
the week; but other things are supplied if required 
such, for example, as oatmeal, rice, broth, fresh eggs and 
calf’s-foot jelly. 

When he is well enough to go about again, the young 
man proceeds at leisure to explore the metropolis, 
and discovers that there are a good many amusements 
which he can enjoy without paying. If it is summer, he 
may listen to the finest kind of music in the public parks. 
The city spends $100,000 a year for band concerts, giving 
thirty such entertainments in Central Park each season, 
and twelve in each of the fourteen other parks on Man- 
hattan Island. Furthermore, for the special benefit of the 
people of the congested downtown districts, who are 
obliged to work all day, the concerts in that part of the 
town are given in the evenings. 

If the young man is fond of outdoor games he can find 
plenty of facilities for baseball, tennis and croquet in 
various parks. Crotona Park, up in the Bronx, has a fine 


























Hamilton Fish Park, at Houston and Pitt Streets, Occupied 
up to 1896 by Two Frightfully Congested Blocks Where 
Poverty and Misery Dwelt and Crime was Rife 








grandstand on its baseball-ground, and Pelham Bay 
Park boasts a golf links. The latter park, by the way, has 
an open water-front on the Sound, with nine miles of 
shore-line, and free bath-houses are provided for swim 
mers. In fact, the parks of New York are a great system 
of playgrounds for the people, and the amusements they 
afford, of whatever description, are free of charge 

The Zodélogical Park in the Bronx, of course, is the finest 
establishment of its kind in the world, and to see everything 
it contains costs not a cent. Then there is the Metropol- 
itan Museum of Art, with its superb galleries of paintings, 
sculptures and other art works, free to all on certain days 
of the week; and, equally worth seeing, the American 
Museum of Natural History, at Seventy-seventh Street 
and Central Park West—the greatest natural history 
museum in existence, crowded with curiosities of every 
imaginable description, not least among which is the 
skeleton of an ancient reptile sixty-seven feet long, which 
weighed ninety tons when it was alive! 

Of lectures, which the young man may attend without 
charge, there is no end. They are given, under the aus- 
pices of the Board of Education, at fifty-one different 
places in Manhattan alone, the lecturers being men distin- 
guished in every branch of research and professional 
knowledge. There are discourses on physiology, on 
natural science, on sociology, on astronomy, on geographi- 
cal discovery, on volcanoes and on electricity. Some of 
them are given in courses—-for example, a series of eight 
“‘talks”’ on light, or an equal number on heat. Literature 
is not neglected, and there are lectures also on music and 
art. One has a wide range of choice, and, for the benefit 
of the foreign population, lectures are delivered in various 
languages, including Yiddish. Nearly always they are 
illustrated by the ‘‘magiec lantern,” no fewer than one 
hundred and fifty such instruments being owned and 
operated by the Board of Education. The whole system 
is educational in the highest and broadest sense, and, by 
judiciously selecting the course of study to be pursued, 
the young man may obtain a great deal of valuable 
instruction. 

On the roofs of some of the schools are so-called 
“‘roof-gardens,” used during sessions as playgrounds 
for children. They are floored with asphalt, and, being 
covered over by wire screens, afford first-rate facilities for 
ball-play and other juvenile amusements. But in the 
summer they are utilized for free evening concerts and 
dances for older folks, bands being hired by the Board 
of Education to furnish the music. 

Other roof-gardens the young man can find at the 
“‘recreation-piers,”’ of which there are no fewer than eight 
along the water-front of the East River and North River 
One of these piers, which is typical, is at the foot of Third 
Street, and runs out into the water a distance of two hun- 
dred and fifty feet. It is built in two stories, the upper 
part of the structure serving as a roof-garden, where a 
band plays on summer evenings. Minor refreshments, 
such as ice cream and peanuts, may be purchased, but 
otherwise the recreation-piers, which are open from May 
to December, are free to the public 

Of free baths there is no lack, and, if any citizen is not 
clean, the fault is his own and not that of the municipality 
For example, at No. 9 Center Market Place, near Grand 
Street, the young man will find quite a handsome estab- 
lishment called the People’s Baths. On entering, he may 
apply at a window for soap and towels, the charge for 
which is five cents; but, if he does not happen to have the 
requisite nickel, he will get them just the same. There 
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BY SOFT PERSUASIO 


II—Some Japanese Prints 


FHOUGHT for a moment, as 
my Re specte d Proprietorstood 


there looking down at me, his 





face livid with wrath, that he was 
actually about to tran ple on me 
But, even as I marveled at it, the 
fury il his face was gone, leaving it 


aggard, terrified, but cunning still and 


BY 





iutiously alert 
What wl > you there, Miss 
Masse} he: ying to steady his 
oice down to a matter-of-fact tone — 
| looked up at him. There’s no grace 1, 
him of course, he'd pretend still and | ey, 


lie uselessly even with the futility of 
ing obvious to every one in the world 


himself | 
It just proof that I had the right i 
name for youthisafternoon, Mr. Offield,”’ 
aid slowly ae 


He jumped And what name shall 
be applied to a criminal like you," he 
houted taking ad vantage of a position 
1 trust to break Open your employe r's 
lesk 

Oh—oh!” I exclaimed; I felt 
tunned for a second, as though I'd 
been struck That's what your face meant when you 
ame in But you're wrong. Fairbuoy helped 
me open the drawer; we wanted Quillinan’s picture 
And then—afterward-I found this!"’ 1 spread my open 
hands over the tern papers in my lap 

He stood a moment watching me. I fancy he must have 
believed me. But then I was so simply sure of speaking the 
ruth, and so preoccupied thinking of what might have 
just couldn't be—that it never occurred 
to me he might doubt 

‘‘]--] beg your pardon, Miss Massey,” he said with an 
effort May | help you to rise?"’ 

He reached out his hand; but I scrambled to my feet 
without touching it. Oh, it’s a blackguard hand, that 
well-cared-for, white hand, shaking so visibly now that he 
himself noticed it and rammed it down into his pocket ! 

Then he stood there, a gross little figure watching 
ne while, with careful deliberation, I pieced the torn 


fragments together on top of his desk and stood bending 


beenandcouildn t 


er ther 

No, no, it wasn't the constructive instinct that makes 
yne put fragments together again. It was just that I was 
ingering for the sight of it all straightened out with 
'ffield’s unmistakable ‘‘m and ‘‘k with his initial 
udding ¢ hasis to a que mi he'd placed in the 





to an underscored word, just as 





ind at the bottom of the page, written 


he ( () 

There it was— just as Ted must have submitted it to 
Mflield and got it back with the notes, to re-submit to Bas- 
to incorporate all our Respected Propri- 
etor's objections into the finished contract which Newberry 
had signed for United Power and Ted for the News 
tat last to Offield's face It Was gray 


ett, and finally 


I looked up fre 


Sit down a moment, won't you?" he stammered 

] I've got something to sa 
I shook my head. But | stood there waiting with 
that exposé spread out before us both. You see, the 
appearance of it somehow seemed to paralyze me; to put 





a stop to everything; to make it unnecessary for me to 


do anything mor 


rget about it. Oh—I assure you I did! And after 
had given that interview to the Mail (in whic 
hat indignation at Mr 

Thompson's conduct), having forg 


never having thoroughly understood the 


pressed what was genuine 





itten—and really 


I mean, not 


having given proper attention to the matter 
At anv rate l remembered, but, of course, it wa 
late. The mischief was done for Thompson 


about him you care 
I nodded. It didn't seem very sensible to listen to 
such stuff as that, but it came upon me suddenly then 
the desperate need to range mvVse If « penly on Ted’ 
de 
Well —we can make that all right,’’ he went on 
quickly. “I 


tracks now, but, af 


you can't expect me to go back on my 





ra bit, things will quiet down and 
he can come back to the office I've got to discharge 
Editor's Note —-This is the last of a series of short stories 


experiences of ‘A Yellow Journalist 


narrating the 


new spap 
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him, of course, for the form of the thing. but he wil! get 
his salary just the same, and he can drop down to the 
Islands or over to Japan till 

You fancy he'd work —again — for you!’ I gasped 

He got red and fidgeted a moment. Then, making a sud- 
den resolution, he said: 

‘See here now, Miss Massey, if you'll hand over that 
paper to me I'll give you and Thompson a year’s salary, 
transportation to Japan, and, after the year is up, I'll hold 
your positions open for you. Now, isn't that fair? ; 
Isn't it?’’ he repeated, as I didn’t answer 

But I couldn't speak —not just that moment, for some- 
thing choking in my throat. 1 was bending lovingly over 
that paper, noting every tiny red-ink mark, reading over 
every correction and amendment Offield had insisted upon 
It seemed to me I must, must take it up and run away with 
it, but I didn’t; I only crammed it into Offield’s hands and 
ran desperately away without it 

**But —oh, Miss Massey!"’ he called as I whirled out into 
the hall 

I stopped a se cond and he came out after me 

“You're a sensible little thing, after all,’’ he began, 
speaking in a contidential, low voice. ‘‘Suppose you just 
see Thompson when he gets in and put him wise. Tell him 
he'd better not come to the office We can arrange $3 

“Oh, vou blackguard ; you unspeakable, cowardly black- 
guard!”’ | sobbed, the tears running down my cheeks 

He looked at me as though I'd gone mad; as though he 
had himself and longed to tear me to pieces. And then, 
bewildered, he looked from me to the paper he still held 

“D-d'you think th-that makes any difference?” I 
demanded, furious that I couldn't control my voice 

Oh! . You mean that you can give the story 
away without having the actual copy, and with my offer to 
you and Thompson to boot, you intend, you ég 

But I wouldn't let him say the name, though the thought 
that he might downed the hysterical sobs in my throat and 
gave me breath to speak at last 





Somehow There Was Nothing to Say 
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No~—no!”’ I said, gulping hard 
I can’t give the story away, Mr 
Offield, with or without that paper, 
or—or any ot her way And do y« u 
know why? For a reason that not 
another man on the paper, beside 
yourself, would need to be told 
It's because we're bigger. better men 
than you, Tedand I. It’s because thisis 
an office story that I got hold of by being 
in the office. And if I gave it away —if 
] were blackguard enough to match 
you—-Ted Thompson wouldn't accept 
rehabilitation at such hands as mine 
It’s because—but you couldn’t under- 
stand if I’d explain to you by the hour! 
Only — you're safe. till Ted 
Thompson comes back to break every 
bone in your despicable body!”’ And I 
stormed down the steps; I couldn't 
wait for the elevator 


The night air and the fog cooled me, 
and the sight of Bowman crossing over 
to take up the city desk again, and the 
erowds crossing Market Street, and a 
swift halloo behind me—I knew the 


Frank MeGowan’'s. He dropped off a 


cable-car and joined me 
‘* Guess where I've been, Rhoda,” he cried. 
I shook my head. 


‘*Out tosee Judge Frisbie police-court 


don’t youknow 


Frisbie? Well, I sashayed out to the hall the first minute 
I could get after reading that noble interview with your 
generous and disinterested proprietor, Miss Massey 

‘*Not mine any more,”’ I interrupted, pointing to Bow- 
man, who, across the street from us, was just entering the 


News Building 
Shake!”’ 


Frank put out his hand 


I dropped mine 


into it and he gave it a brotherly squeeze. ‘*‘ You're a man, 
Rhoda, and white,”’ he gurgled, satisfied. ‘‘So’mI. Listen 

‘ ‘How much does it cost, Judge?’ I whispered oO 
Frisbie in a lull in court, pretending to be consulting him 
about one of Brockinton's bulky briefs, but really show- 
ing him that dirty wipe at Ted in the Mail—‘ How much to 


lick Offield ?’ 


‘Twenty dollars,’ says Frisbie, frowning 


judicially and diving down into his pockets. ‘Twenty dol- 
lars, and I'll lend you the money.’ . . Ain't he a 


corker?”’ 


I nodded delightedly. 


“But you're not 


‘‘On my way down to lick Offield? That's just what I 
am, Miss Massey, a bit late, but here’s the Judge's twenty 


to pay the fine I'll have to put up for it 
the price, ain't it? 
speediest little scrap 

I shook my head 


Cheap at double 
And if you want to see the prettiest and 


‘I've had enough of the News,” I 


said. ‘‘ I wouldn't go back there even to see my R. P. licked, 


Frankie 
morning.’ 


I don’t want even to see the paper to-morrow 


‘Why? What's the paper going to say editorially about 


U. P.?” 


“Oh, just roast the life out of Bassett and 


“What!” 


‘You didn’t think,” I cried with a last flicker of left-over 
pride in the poor old paper, ‘‘that the News was going to 


lie down under all these charges!’ 


‘I've just bet a week’s salary (week after next) that 


it would do that very same 


Up at the Press Club the 


odds are five to three that Offield won't dare pipe a 


note in self-defense 


‘*Because?”’ I challenged 


He looked at me queerly 
at, Rhoda?”’ 


I laughed 


the change has been so sudden 
a nice child.’ 


“Just where are you 
he demanded facetiously 

“It’s a little hard to remember, Frank, 
But do tell me, like 


‘**Well, nobody seems to know where it came from, 
perhaps it was a hint of Newberry’s, but everybody 
appears to have an idea that U. P.’s got some esoteric 
sort of cinch on Offield—a duplicate, I think it is, 


that he signed and for 
**Frankie!”’ 
street. ‘Oh 
“T didn’t give U 
reminded me 


they have 


I squealed, stopping short in the 


, Frankie, say it over again!” 


P. the strangle-hold, Rhoda,”’ he 
‘I’m only jolly glad they've got it —if 


But you don’t mean to tell me you were 


city editor and news editor and managing editor a 
whole day and never got an inkling that your boss was 


in deeper water than he'll admit 


Where are your wits, 


Rhoda Massey?” 
“*Oh, they’re all right!’” I chanted in gleeful, 


football fashion 


I was so happy that plain talking 
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didn't seem adequate. ‘But know it? Of course I know She was a very queen of a girl, but she blushe Hooray for Frankie 
some few things — but only officially ; officially, you under- his tone. Still, only in that condescending iClOUS er ent | had hold of t 
stand, Mr. McGowan. But now I do really know what such fine creatures have; betrayi not nfusion, but \ 
you ve told me and Frankie I could h you! interest, animator and s« ethning it er et tter the 
I don’t believe it he said with challenging cynicism that matched the wht im Ne berry eve . 
Well, I won't try to convince you just this minute l I'm down with Dorothea, Senator 4 nif I | 
said happily, Decaust well, Decause there s Ser out a handt ! ell she is had her final inter \\ 
ator Newberry crossing the street and he might vith Mr. Lowentha Mother and | opp. t } ntf \ ! 
I stopped for a minute as Newberry raised his hat, passed decided now and WI i ‘ 
is, hesitated, and then, as Frankie called out to him, “Say added, as her er burst int xclama I N 
Senator, guess what Rhoda Masse ist said!”’ he turned It's Miss Massey! l Dorothea Chipcha 
and came back to where we were M Massey ; don't iremer the rl cric 
He laughed when Frankie shamel repeated what 11 hand Mr. | entl wrote e again af 
had said, and looked inquiringly at me had spoken of me to him and--and | going on th t e | pit pick 
Oh, yes,”’ I answered gayly I did say it, but Frankie’s = It ettled. Isn't that fine OF I'm s ich obliged — [ i Pow or i } I ‘ 
got the Press failing: he’s given to misleading half-quota you iful things the New ‘ bout | 
tion. I didsay I could hug him — if he weren't sucha cheeky | squealed back at her — it is delightful to see the ar ¥ mort par t ! nt erta 
little beggar — but he’s altogether too impudent to be hug mation in that girl’s face and contrast it with the expr expre I ‘ t , N Mr. Bassett 
gable, isn’t he? sion I had seer upon it when | Was writing the Pollexfer he t t hot M 
New be rry looked sharply down at me; once before this tory tong ago But the change in her was nothing cor Ba tt, be i t ngs-on a 
afternoon he had looked at me like that pared to that in Mary Chipchas« No wonder Newber ‘ r strik ich elf-defense \r 
‘Your mood is very gay, Miss Massey he said slowly could forget Bassett, the New Rhoda Masse and every ther 
You seem much happier than you were a few hours ago thing else while he looked at her Jut he did turn to me Then he'll rub | } hin of } 
‘Naturally,”’ 1 laughed I’ve lost me job finally iv softly, ‘I take a great persor erest in your cares 
New be rry stared Miss Chipehase and Dorothea are going t line witt Mr. MeGowar have watche | or ind predict fine 
‘I’ve joined that club —the ex-City Editors’ I was telling me-—won't you come, too, Miss Massey things for you in the ‘ ike mine 
you about at the office,’ 1 explained I saw real appeal in his eye Rhoda Massey, Gooss « to pose as the patron of yout talent, that is why 
I see Miss Massey Newberry said he'd © berry W what was written therei nd posit ly I'd t is peculiarly painful for me to ref ou th all f I 
been doing some quick thinking (and so had | At the have enjoyed playing the part and ben onopolizes But | really cannot, in justice } reat corporatior 
risk of becoming monotonous, I really think e} ent. be ‘ ewe n th ibject 
we could get on in business together if ; nor a the You kt nvariable 
I’m sure of it,’’ I interrupted Wait a 
minute And hauling McGowan off to one I Bra lappla d the reall 
side, | whispered: ** Look here, Frankie, there's ‘ ent ation « he B be 
something you've got to do for Ted Thompson ! ner Here i t Frankis 
that may cost more than twenty dollars, but ! 
it will be worth infinitely more than what you l I WI ! f tackl 
were thinking of; for he couldn't do it himself Basse He's | ‘ I | ‘ 
and I couldn't do it for him, and so to-« ind me 
But you shall have the story, if there is one, hit 
and se Dor 1 kn \\ ‘ ‘ i 
What's up—what’s up, Rhoda?" the boy of Bassett ] e a nic 
cried eagerly, looking inquisitively toward ‘ nd ‘ I 
Newberry, who had walked slowly to the Wel he aS 
corner And ryre ne 
I can't tell you, and you ve got to trust ne ! 


me, Frank, and help me. I want a proof out 
of the News composing-room of the editorial 


about United Power that is to run to-morrow 









morning. You've got to beg it or buy it or Ol ret | Frankie 
Oh, I don’t care how you get it, and I wouldn't N io, I wor ‘ but if rns ou 
tell you how to go about it even if 1 had time ‘ | thir t I have any 
to think out how I can't help you to get in 7 ‘ i he | } } for 
and loot the pantry where I’ve been acting as nN a@ sé t e the v1 
butler— but, Frankie, you're the dearest little \ und I'll tk n an introd 
expert burglar in the profession, and if vou ! Dorothea ¢ hase to boot 
bring me that proof seon, right awa if nded with remblir wh 
you do 3 H as off th tha h hhed " nv 
“If Ido! I bet the Judge’s twenty | do, he elodramati f a hero bound for 
Rhoda Massey,” he said, strutting a_ bit mat lor 
Then afterward can I lick Offield? i he ! acl iv, Rhoda 
‘There mightn't be time,’’ I stammered Offield heard « ludce Frisbie he 
The train's late, but by that time e | kine hir 
led It's { f earth. The 
‘Will be home himself? Hooray! Then \ | | } t ail t 
lll go mit and watch him do the beggar up.” , } poor 
No, you won't; you'll get this thing for ‘ her bare 
me and bring it to the hotel where I'll be 
waiting and—oh, please, Frankie! } | 
‘What's the matter with to-morrow ‘ | BS t he 
‘Not much, only —oh, you know very well, ' } 
Frank McGowan, that the discreetest man 1} 
in the world is more likely to talk to-day than ! ra i | 
to-morrow. Please, now.” “You're Safe Till Ted Thompson Comes Back to Break Market Stre« Nhe 
‘And miss a scrap, and such a scrap Every Bone in Your Despicable Body f } ‘ 1 the ht was clear and 
as that! What do you take me for?’ ba | 1 e don’t often get a chance 
I looked at him a minute ‘For b-best man at tne Dorothea, in order to give Newberry his opportu I it t tent the itt I immer even ike that, but 
wedding, Frank!"’ 1 murmured hadn't been for something far, far more important the fog of iv n preoceupatior ts for amoment 
‘Really? Whoop!”’ He danced a little breakdown No no, thank you, Senator,” I said slow I 1 ye eo the l ar | t, it tha love that 
there in the street, then seized my hands a moment in an | have an appointment with Mr. Bassett — didn't I ntior the greater for the many be ful hou i've } 
awful grip and whirled away t? At his office—at half-past seve hout 
‘“*Senator,’’ said to Newberry when in his rounds he camé His eves met mine agreeing] " l believe Ar h, 1] ood the the light of the 
back to me, “‘ I’m very anxiousto haveaninterview with Mr. — think of it, yon did,’” he said I'l call him up and remit tow! between the ry of d he hurry of night 
Bassett. I think I'll have something to show him that will him of it And then he added, as he stepped hen all the shoppers are g he en those shr 
interest him, but if I don’t —can you arrange it for me Bassett’s a peculiar fellow, Miss Masse It doest t human sparr the newsh e st nd the half 
You wouldn't want to interview him about — any story expect things too confidently from him. He ld cautior emy cars ! ng 1 t nd the flower 
recently published concerning United Power, Miss Mas- t elf, you kn W,and no one can tell hen ne ) ‘ or rnerare pa » their prett burder 
sey ?”’ he asked doubtfully. ‘‘ Of course, you know Bassett’ So the safe way is to heap on more fue I interrupt efu though they were fr ® flower-babies th 
objection to being quoted in print.” juickly, as I nodded good-by to them all ght dje for er I thir 
‘Ye—es, of course Have you got it New berr eye de anaes Fun t i t 10 oot iup at the | 
And yet, Miss Massey,’’ Newberry went on, carefully chauffeur had ing around, but Newberr) cu | A full half . nd d 
feeling his way, ‘‘I'd like you to see Ben Bassett in some vung him about a ‘ { ithe fer 
other light than the one the papers picture him in. He's I wavered a second. Then | ight sight of | Up th t ! t man would rid 
many-sided, is Bassett, and it wounds him to think that McGowan coming dowr treet or rut ile pr é ! r ire ! I pape t ' A} 
the public knows him only as—as Why. Mary! fluttering triumphantly from his uplifted hand there's tl it a newspaper man: he doe go 'rou 
He broke off suddenly as the taller of two girls in an auto- I nodded then to Newberry, and he lifted } ha { n stilts and he isn’t sure he’s better hich often meat 
mobile that stopped at the curb bowed to him What smiled back in unmistakabk ongrat tior 7 leverer in cover ip t r t} ther mer He 






lucky chance brings you to tow! 
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ou on any ground but a pretentious one. There's nothing 





of the ostrich about him. He knows when it’s time to lay 
dk cards, and you don't find yourself talking against 
a baffling wall —a ll of pretense. You're not compelled 
to meet his make-Dellieve with make-believe, and give ut 
erance to an editorial poicy at war ith your hewWs pages 
You can't bluff him by ‘fine writing he’s on intimate 


terms with the truth He knows the inside, and he won't 
And the beauty of his 


take the trouble » be insincere 
frankness is that it punctures shams that run up again 
Che greatest hypocrite in the world never got any real 

nfort in posing before Ted Thompson He couldn't 
LO into that shrewd, good-humored ey of Ted’s without 
seeing himself earicatured there. No--you can be bless- 
edly yourself with a newspaper man and he'll be the same 
It isn’t always the nicest sort of self? Perhaps not, but it 
spoils you for most other kinds It's it’s so human, so 

‘night from the shoulder, so o mv kind; mine and 
led God love him, and 


And just here | caught sight of the big clock above 


the ferry, and in a jiffy I was aboard a car bound 
uptown again, and in five minute l wa climbing 
SMe airs 

It brought me back to my senses, the sight of that close, 
ecre e place, ¢ thing in it, though locked and barred 





a tribute to the real power of 
l'nited Power: its power over the town and the State As 





I came at last into the Boss’ room, all those bolted desks 


ind safes behind me seemed bursting with the secrets they 


held he secrets of | P.'s mastery and of the men i 
na id that master and themselves to it 

You will pardon my keeping you waiting, Miss Masse 

d the Bo placing a chair for me 1 have been pes- 

ered with newspaper reporter even as late as this I 

aieid marvel,” he went on blandly, turning his sharp 

o full upon me vt rt of cor neces these 

reople t have who trade in the betrayal of confidence 

j ur ite one to mur h t to the ear of the 

s receiver like my telephone with a hundred thov- 

| ' id of one discreet Central J 


peak frankly because I understand from Senator New 


berry,’ he added genially, ‘that you yourself have left the 

irena of 1 t ional journalism and have deter- 
ined to ta our piace, he believe n th r t more 
t ind genteel field of the ne paper m Zine 





‘Senator Newberry is—is quite right,’ | gasped. He 
must be, I thought to myself, even if he had inhumanly 
relegated a live journalist to the Sunday Sup. Cemetery 

I congratulate you upon the change, Miss Masse 
the Boss went on, dovetailing his fingers and preaching 
gravely at me over them Only this afternoon, as I was 
leaving the News Building id 

Quickly I sat up and began to take notice 

I remarked to Newberry,’’ he went on calmly, 
‘*how much it was to be regretted that a young woman of 
your principles and nice ethical discernment should have 
these virtues blunted by contact with the dishonorable 
necessities of her profession.”’ 

Dumbly I agreed with him. But shades of U. P.! A 
sermon on the higher life from Boss Bassett! 

So,” the voice of the Boss boomed amiably on, 'W hen 
Newberry telephoned me that you wished to make your 
first article a descriptive and instructive essay on rare 
Japanese prints, | departed from my invariable rule, Miss 
Massey, and agreed to receive you here; to show you my 
modest little collection (at least two people that I know 
have better ones—the Mikado and Li Hung Chang) and 
give you such information as is in my power 
Won't you take this seat?” 

I did. I sank back into the chair he rolled closer to the 
desk. I didn't know whether to laugh or to cry. <A de- 
criptive and instructive essay by Rhoda Massey —Oh 
bury me deep in a yellow journalist's grave! 


It itis very good of you, I gasped 


“Not at all not at all. I am only too happy to speak 
of this pet fad of mine to an appreciative listener. A mat 
he spre ad his hands largely, of the world, forced to use 
the world and force it to be of use--for its own good, of 
course to great corporate interests which he serves, i 





apt to become associated in people's mind with all the 
rialistic; he is apt to be judged harshly and by the 





sternest side of his nature, though, as a matter of fact, he 
may, like myself, take refuge in that exquisite land of the 
ideal which the old Japanese masters so beautifully pre- 
erved for us Ah!” From a pile of prints before 
him he lifted the first 
I said *‘ Ah!" too — though all I saw was a flat, simpering 
lady, backed by a soft mountain cone and a lake of blue 
Hieroshigi’s wave exclaimed the Bass I knew 
that would touch you. That wonderful tone of blue. 1 
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it not exquisite? And the draperies! Masterly, are they 
not? Look at Fuji Fujiama, of course. Such color har- 
monies, such a peculiarly quiet and refined scale of color 
Miss Massey, I told you that the Mikado has a better col- 
lection —but I must ask pardon of this glorious Katsou- 
Kava, or perhaps Yeisai, that delicious colorist. There is 
nothing finer in the world than these old kakemonos— you 
agree with me?” 

Il? I was dazed. I should have agreed with anybod 
about anything 

Is it possible, '’ I said to myself, as I sat there listening 
to him expatiate upon his yellow-red series and his quin- 
tette in gray-brown tones, of Hokusai and Kose Kanakoa 
and the delectable lot of them—‘' Is it possible, Rhoda 
Massey, that Fate would play you so grotesque a joke as to 
keep you here listening to such stuff, and on this evening 
of all evenings, when the one man in the world is about to 
swing on an uptown car and , 

But I couldn’t—I couldn't think of Ted. Quickly I 
turned back to the pile of prints with the crépe painting 
interspersed; it was getting smaller, fortunately, but still 
the Boss’ voice droned enthusiastically on 

Yes, it was genuine enthusiasm; he meant what he \ 


aying. Whatever else it was, it was fun to him. But to 





a 


me and to Ted 


A rap at the door came to deliver me, and Bassett left 








me to look over his treasures, while he stepped into the 
next room 

| looked over them Oh, yes I lifted one flimsy sheet 
after the other; and all the time for I had determined | 
ould t no longer—I was framing the question I meant 
to pul to! m when he should come back 

But | didn’t put that question. I didn’t, for you see, as | 
lifted the last little banner of crépe framed in bands of 
ilver a olden network, th ornaments of ivory d 
pending from its silken fringe, I fe editor 
in proof on LU. | nd beneath it exquis 
color harmony in the world tome. Only this one ASI 
Japanese; it was good, straight-out American. It wa 
typewritten, and the revisions in the margin were in red 
ink—-a duplicate in almost exact duplicate, but for a 
change here and there, of that same betravir locul 
edited by Otfield’s own hand, which I had had in my pos- 


session that very afternoon 


AIDNAPED BY BETTINA 


FTER a time Peyton lost hi ait 
n look and topped coloring 
whenever there Vas 

ep in the hall or the handle of the 

vor was turnetl, but he ill listened 
t I ‘ le u! ugh the house or floated 
» from the terrace, and a wistful iook haunted I eyes 
One morning a child's tIngh treble shmlled up trom the 

and Peyt ’ 1 inquirit his nur 

bomry in nor ( erda ud soit nswet 
He has been makir n url I randparents 
Ni the fello 

rinth or hen Miss k had vor jiown 
ea he et! incheor ng him 
ne or ) t ened i l’eyton 
ri to ‘ e ¢ ‘ ict t 0 na hKussian 
‘ ‘ ‘ i ' H i t 
Hello mar 
i fhe ili Do tar r 

I'm Thomas Frar Morton, Ju he i i 

it? PreSsive ra \ 

Thomas Frar ! Morton Ju con ! | 
Willought Prentiss Peyto it 1 or uid the 
nvahd with equal formalt hut n st ny eve 

i I see r bwe 

| rrat n M t I ml edate 0 
he De e, Dut ere is deligt nt round, rua u 
rt aid | i Aunt Bettina said | nt 

n Li i 4 ‘ l iy ia t to t aw ttor t 

We tone t » ing Dandayes uu 
KT yw 

Vhe Mungster i r daisappointed 

Car you see whi t bw ‘ ff 

No, | haven't ever een it n 

Thomas was sympathetic 

What's the fun of having it, then?” he asked pe 


LiCallv 
No fun at all,"’ Pevion assured hin 


Well, I'd like to see the bar Ss, anyway 





Peyton displayed them 
Weuld it come wight off if they untied the wags 
No, but they have to keep the bones pressed against 


each other so they ll grow together 


By Eleanor Hoyt Brainerd * 


Author of The Misdemeanors of Nancy 





Stretched Out in a Reclining Chair, Her Lap 
Full of June Roses 





Oh, ves! Was your head bwoke, too 


nything else 


Peyton considered the question deeply 
Yes, I rather think my heart’s broke 
too,” he said with a laugh that was not quite a success 
Did the doctor tie it up ’ 
right, old man 
You can call me Tomn f you'd like me how 


you got DWoke 


He sat on the bed with his 





ubby hands clasped around 


















his fat knees, and Peyton satisfied his thirst for gore by 
telling him a vivid tale of wreck and disaster based on the 
facts as tl had come to him, but elaborated into a 
hilling shocker 

rommy sighed contented! 

That's much better than Aunt Bettina’s wa She 
just say Oh, we ran into another train and the car 
imbled over, and—-oh, it was horrible, Tommy! Let 
talt about something else (ris are funr are! 

the 
Chey are ugreed his lister 
Aunt Bettina’s nicer than most girls, but she’s funn 
0 She don't like to see Towser kill wat He my te 
rier, Towser is. Simpson says he's the finest watter for his 
he ever saw it stable Aunt Betty cwies some, too 


Girls always do. She was ewying this morning out in the 
ummer-house. Said she wasn’t, but her eyes were all wed 


( 


and she sniffed and her hankychief was all soggy. She 
aid she wished I'd stay uttie cause big men were how wid 
and weren t fit to be loved I told her | wasn't going to be 


the howwid kind and I didn’t want anybody to love me 


when I was big, anyway. It'd be asilly nuisance, wouldn't 
it? 'N’ then she hugged me and said I didn’t know what I 
was talking about n’ that she was glad I had brown « ves 


n’ then she hugged me again 'n’ said she hoped I'd be 
tall and have bwoad shoulders, but thet she hoped I'd 
never be howwid and insulting to any womun —'n’ I told 
her I'd rather not be hugged any more. S/ie isn’t so bad 





y, but girls are funny, always wantin’ to hug a 
llow and kiss him Aren't they? 

I haven't noticed that,’”” murmured Peyton. He was 
looking half puzzled, half radiant. It couldn't be possible 
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ace i remnants none a nn 


BFARS an bn 


ah tT 


but if it were He put an arm around Thomas 
Franklin Morton, Junior, and gave him a hearty squeezé 

“Oh, I say,” protested that young gentleman in deep 
disgust. ‘‘’Tain’t fair for men to bother that way! 

“Tommy!” called a voice on the lawn below the win 
dow --a voice that made Peyton's pulses leap 

‘Oh, Tommy, come, dear! 

“That's Aunt Bettina,” explained her nephew 
ing reluctantly down from the bed 
Wish I could stay here 

“Do,” urged Peyton 

When she had said ‘**Come”’ to him he had not beer 
slow in obeying. If she should say ‘‘Come, dear He 
buried his face in the pillow. Small chance of his eve 
hearing that call! 

‘What kept you, dear? 
away with the scrap of boy at her side 
‘I was up seeing the bwoke man Tommy's r’s 
were a trial to him, despite his six years 

**You were?” 

“Yes, I liked him.’ 

She made no comment and gave her atten- 
tion to her horses’ ears. 

“Yes, he’s nice, even if he is sick. Did you 
know his heart was bwoke, too?” 

Bettina looked sharply at the rosy fact 
was innocence personified 


It 
“Is it?” she asked with monumental indif 
ference 
“Yes, his leg ‘ He 
, 
> 


cliimb- 
We're going dwivin 
I'll come again 


asked Bettina as she drove 


\ 
n’ his head, 'n’ his heart 

said the doctor couldn't do anything for hi 

heart, but his head 'n’ his leg are all tied up 

D)’you s’pose his heart will get well without P 

doing anything for it? You're all sunburned, 

Aunt Bettina —just as red as can be.” 

‘*Would you like to drive, dear?” 

The treat was so unexpected that it strucl 
the boy dumb. Moreover, it created a diver & 
sion, during which Bettina’s sunburn faded and 4 “4 
she skillfully led the conversation to far fields 

‘Morton,’ the invalid said, that evening, 
as Tom lounged beside his bed, ‘‘ vou said your 
sister wasn't angry with me?” 

Tom studied his watch-fob closely 

‘*Why, yes.” 

‘Then why doesn't she ever come up to 
speak to me? 

Tom had not the gift of imagination. He 
fumbled for an explanation and finally fell back 
on the truth. 

Well, you see, I guess may be she Is a Dit sore 
about the thing. I didn't like to tell vou for fear 
it would worry you. It doesn't amount to any- 
thing, of course, but) you know women. I've 
tried to make Betty listen to reason, but she’s 
as stubborn as a mule when she gets headed a 
certain way Don't let it fret you, old man 

‘*No,”’ said Peyton No, of course not 

There was a hint of satire in his tone, but 
Tom did not hear it 

Peyton had grown fond of his nurse. He had 
alw ays been a beauty worships r; had distinctly 
resented homeliness in a woman as he resented 
false notes in music. It had never occurred to 
him that there was pathos in such homeliness 
but, lying there in bed, watching this woman of 
the angular figure, the swarthy skin, the promi- 
nent nose, the colorless light eyes, the thin, straight hair, 
the keen mind and the heart of gold, he told himself that it 
was all wrong. The handicap was unfair. He was guiltily 
ashamed of the pleasure he found in childish, inconse 
quent Molly’s pink and white prettiness, while that big- 
souled, unbeautiful woman sat and watched the butterfly 
creature with an uncomprehending wonderment 

This mood found expression in the emphasized courtesy 
and gentleness of his manner toward the nurse, in flatter 
ing deference and appreciation. Once he ventured an 
outspoken compliment. 

‘‘Miss Kirby,”’ he said as she stood smiling down upon 
him, ‘‘that smile of yours is a wonderful heart-warming 
thing.”’ 

A flood of dull red surged up into her dark face and an 
embarrassment that was painful showed in her eyes and 
lips—an embarrassment so keen that it was contagious 
and Peyton blushed, too, for sympathy 

‘*By Jove!” he said to himself as she busied herself with 
medicines on the other side of the room, ‘‘I believe it was 
the first personal compliment the woman ever had. She's 
used to being taken as an automatic healing machine and 





nothing else 

The nurse came toward him with a medicine glass in her 
hand. She was as matter of fact and cool as ever, and he 
met her mood with one to match it, but he paid her no 
more compliments save of a professional character. 

If he could have seen that smile of hers as she sat watch- 
ing him while he slept that same afternoon he would have 
found it a thing more wonderful than ever. The woman's 
heart was in it, and there were tears in it, too. She leaned 
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forward brushed a tra\ Loe t tro? ni fore 
touching t gentiv, linge me ( t Lhe he i 
str Light In ner chai wit! i irown ¢ mpat nee 
inner thought or leeling 

I'm a fool! she said to herself bitte \r 
gmiri s another st added alter a moment tr 

Peyton moved tlessly and opened ‘ 

Do you w: isked tl 

Yes,” hear ] t xt sle« 1 ’ 





Yes, but I can't have what I want 

Long after he was sleeping sound ‘ in the 
there thinking, a doubtful frown between her 
last her lips straightened into a line of defir r 
she went silently out of the roon 

Down on the veranda she found Bettina M 
stretched out in a reclining chair, her lap full of Jur 

I couldn't get any farther the girl said laughing 


It’s positively narcotic, this June 


" 


. 
¢ — 
Ww 
> 
“ Billy,’ Said a Sma'!, Humble 
Voice Close to His Ear 
Miss Kirby brushed words and lau side. She re 
her most severe prote mal air 
**Miss Morton she said in a taking-for-granted tone 
‘will you go up and sit with my patient for a whilt For 
some reason or other I'm played out th alternoon ar 
I'll have to take an hour or two for rest The adr or 


hurt her professional pride, but her purpose was fixed and 
she lied convincingly 


Bettina pulled herself upright, consternation in her face 


Why, Miss Kirby, I thought you left him alone 1 
when you 
‘I don't like his sympton to-day It wouldn't t 


right to leave him alone 

Well Hannah 

] can’t trust an ordinary servant with a patient in Mr 
Peyton's condition But. of course. if vou 


‘Oh, no,”’ stammered Bettina If it's necessary, but | 
thought me 
Miss Kirby smiled apologetically No, we'll just let 


go. I ecan stay with hin Probably I'll be all right — I've 
not taken my usual rest hours during this case and 
beginning to tell Don't think of the thing agai: I'n 


I didn’t realize that there was ar 


personal reason why you 


sorry 1 bothered you 


Bettina jumped to her feet with a vigorous protest 
Nonsense ! 
confidence in my own common-sense in case of an emer 
That's al I'll be glad to relieve you 
You're sure you don't mind ? 
“Of course I don’t! Bettina buried her telltale face 
for a moment in the huge bunch of ros« 


I don't like a sick-room and | haven't much 


gency 
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‘ ‘ t 4 
‘ | ‘ , 1 
‘ \ n 
l t er 
i ! wreair } 
pie ‘ cor Jur t 
idiih VI ‘ eu i ear 
there among the wt t it ! owa her hair 
the mpida st \ j i oe iter re 
in her eye tr t i vere 
her cheel wna her ar or i 1 ira 
gral open-hearted 1 s od, framed 
in the white doorwa al von ¢ 
folded her hur I } ! awe it 
ther i ud " ne ‘ eautiflu 
radiant eautifu Jur Lad Ther: 
Wer not vor of "%* ’ f her 
She sr ed uncer | t hougt 
the whole ro ha r to or I 
till the mar iv! Af n follows the 
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any excitement. Since we are unfortunately obliged to 
be together, it will be better to ignore the unpleasantness 
of the situation as completely as possible. Would you like 
me to read to you?”’ 

‘There isn’t any reason why you should do penance 
by staying in a sick-room.’ 

‘*The nurse thinks differently.” 

You can imagine how enjoyable it is for me to be 
thrown upon your charity as I have been.” 

‘Perhaps you don’t care for reading. 

Your brother has kindly tried to make the situation 
endurable 

Are you fond of poetry?” 

He gave it up. Perhaps it was the dimple in her left 
cheek—a dimple that hinted at inward relenting; per- 
haps it was the twinkle in her eyes; perhaps it was the 
careful impertinence of her tone, an impertinence too 
elaborate to be taken seriously. Something there was 
that lightened Peyton's mood, and he laughed helplessly 

‘| am a worm in the dust, a pariah, a dog of an outcast! 
Chere is no good in me. I have apoiogized with my fore- 
head in the mire and my heart in tears. There's nothing 
more I can do— and I'm very fond of poetry, particularly 
during the months of May and June.” 

lhe dimple deepened. 

You show a beautiful spirit of humility and resigna- 
tion —but it isn't so bad as it seems. I really read poetry 
very well.’ 

She did —and she read for an hour, while Peyton lay 
quiet, looking from under half-closed eyelids at the bars 
of sunlight stealing through the blinds and brightening 
the hair they touched to burnished gold—at the willful, 
piquant profile, clear cut against the light--at the soft 
curves of throat and chin and wrist—at the exquisite 
daintiness and graciousness of her 

dust what she read in that hour he will never know. 
I'here was melody in it, but whether the melody was born 
of the reader's voice or of the poet’s rhythm the listener 
didn't even attempt to decide It was enough to lie still 
and look at her. If she had been repeating the alphabet, 
he would still have been quite content. 

Dark bluebells drenched with summer dews, the cuckoo's 
ery, dreaming garden trees, full moon and white evening 
star all the poet's imagery floated idly through his brain 
and was absorbed in the one beauty of which he was keenly 
onscious. Poetry was but handmaid to the June Lady, a 





gracious accompaniment to her melody. 

He came out of his tranee with a start as Betty softly 

closed the book 

Yet there are folk who say Matthew Arnold was no 
poet!"’ she said with high disdain. 

Imbeciles,"” murmured Peyton. 

Miss Kirby, coming into the room, glanced at her pa- 
tient, transferred the’look to Miss Morton, and then lifted 
bottle and spoon from the table 

‘*Just time for your medicine again,"’ she announced 

Bettina’s face took on an expression of abject guilt, and 
she cast one pleading glance at Peyton. He welcomed it 
with enthusiasm. What were four forgotten doses of med- 
icine compared with the fellowship that look established ? 
The rack could not have wrung from him an admission 
that the visiting nurse had altogether neglected to give 
him his medicine, and that he had been blissfully uncon 
scious of such mundane nochings 

But Miss Kirby, gauging the amount of liquid in the 
bottle, allowed a ghost of a smile to flit over her face It 
passed unobserved. Miss Kirby's smiles, though pleasant 
things, were not fascinating phenomena made conspicuous 
by dimples 

‘I hope I haven't tired your patient, nurse,”’ said 
Bettina, gathering up her flowers and her book, and rising 

Oh, no, indeed!’’ protested the patient politely 
Miss Kirby looked at him with critical eyes 
He seems to be all right. I'm greatly obliged to you, 
Miss Morton. An hour's rest each day will soon straighten 
me out 
An hour each day 

A great joy illumined Peyton's face, but Bettina’s ex- 
pression was profoundly noncommittal. 

wood-afternoon, Mr. Peyton 

She moved toward the door, and the sunlight faded 
with her, but in the doorway she turned and smiled. The 
room was in shadow, but Peyton's heart sunned itself in 
the afterglow 





' 


vi 


M ISS KIRBY was a woman of her word and she would 
4 have her bond. One hour of every day she devoted 
to rest, with a conscientiousness truly admirable, and 
for one hour every day Bettina Morton sat in the sick- 
room and tried to be consistently angry with a man so 
many fathoms deep in love that any passing daw might 
have made merry with the heart recklessly worn upon a 
pajama sleeve 

The truce of the sick-room was kept. Peyton made no 
more pleas or apologies; Bettina ignored the subject of 
the invalid’s transgressions. Only the wall of reserve 
built up between the two reminded the judge of her office 
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and the sinner of his sin. There were times when it 
seemed to Peyton that vaulting the wall would be a simple 
matter, if he but had the hardihood— times when, through 
the chinks, he caught a glimpse of a delectable land and 
yearned toward it; but it meant so much to him to be sure 
of his dear Lady Disdain for at least one hour out of every 
twenty-four! She might stay away altogether if he should 
disturb the armed neutrality. A fellow might risk putting 
his lady-love to flight when he could follow, but, with one 
leg in splints and the other leg too groggy for service, a 
waiting policy was not only wise but imperative. 

Peyton rebelled hotly against his physical helplessness, 
yet, in his moments of wisdom, knew that in it lay his 
vantage-ground. Even an angry goddess cannot well 
annihilate a mortal at whom a freight train has had the 
first chance; even the most unreasonable of women must 
show some consideration for a man whose temperature is 
liable to sudden upward flights toward the danger line, 
and then -though this Peyton, being mere man, could 
not be expected to understand-—the mother that lies deep 
in the soul of every woman yearns pityingly over help- 
lessness, be it in man or child. 

At first Thomas Franklin Morton, Junior, showed a 
strong inclination toward sharing his aunt’s sick-room 
vigil during that daily afternoon hour. Molly, too, de- 
cided that it would be a kindness to her sister-in-law to 
lighten her unwelcome task by helping her to entertain 
the invalid; but Miss Kirby, still an autocrat from whose 
verdict there was no appeal, promptly decreed that all 
visits must be paid during the morning hours. 

But there’s Bettina,” protested Mrs. Morton. 











The Sunshine was in Her Hair; the Limpid Shadows of 
Sun-Warmed Waters were in Her Eyes 


‘‘Miss Morton is filling my place in my absence,” said 
the nurse gravely; and Miss Morton, unattended by mem- 
bers of her fond family, continued to fill the place, after a 
fashion, without in the least appreciating the fact that 
she was being administered to the invalid upon the same 
principle as were his medicine and his gruel, only with less 
frequency and greater effectiveness. 

The days slipped by and June, creeping in through open 
windows, worked her spells round a man and a maid. But 
the maid did not confess even to herself that her anger had 
evaporated and the man did not dare hope that the 
dreams he dreamed might come true. So the impossible 
situation remained possible, and Miss Kirby, whose réle of 
dea ex machina fitted her but indifferently well, and whose 
preference was always for prompt and drastic measures, 
grew impatient with the foolish young things toward 
whom she had played special providence 

June, too, grew weary of the dallying. She was used to 
quicker results when she played a part in love affairs, and 
she resented the leisurely progress of this room romance. 

“If | had those two children out in the open, I'd make 
short work of their pretenses and misunderstandings,”’ 
she said impatiently —and, by way of showing her disap- 
proval, she sent along a most spectacular thunderstorm 
in the midst of a reading from Browning conducted by a 


young woman who didn’t know what she was reading for 
the edification of a young man who didn’t care what she 
was reading. Bettina was afraid of thunder and lightning 

childishly, pitifully afraid—and the first crash drove 
her from her seat by the window to the middle of the room 
A vivid flash of lightning found her standing there, and, 
with a little scream, she retreated still farther. The next 
flash, bursting into the room like a living thing, was too 
much for her pride and, dropping on her knees beside the 
bed, she cowered there, her face hidden in the pillow, her 
fingers in her ears. 

Peyton lay quite still, afraid to move lest she should 
go. Her nearness set his pulses throbbing, her fear of the 
storm robbed him of his fear of her, restored the balance 
of the sexes. She was such a child, such a little tender 
thing, to be loved, comforted, protected! Slowly, gently 
his hand went out to find hers. If she was conscious of 
his boldness she made no sign. 

‘*‘Bettina,”” he whispered softly. 

A deafening peal of thunder drowned the whisper. Had 
she heard? 

*]-i-isn’t it awful?” 

The voice smothered in the pillow sounded very small 
and tremulous. 

Awful? Peyton was finding it heavenly! At the next 
thunder crash his arm slipped around her and held her 
close. She made no effort to escape. If it had not seemed 
too good to be true, Peyton would have believed she snug- 
gled closer like a frightened child. She was trembling, and 
a little sob reached his ears. 

‘** Bettina,” he whispered once more, ‘* Bettina, darling 
don't be afraid! The storm won't hurt you, little gir 
It’s almost over.” 

The thunder rumbled away in the distance, the light- 
ning grew weak and wavering, and Bettina, taking her 
face out of the pillow, found it close to another face full of 
passionate entreaty 

She drew back quickly, grown up once more, now that 
the fear was past, but there were tears in her eyes and a 
quiver in her voice 

‘I'm so d-d-dreadfully af-fraid of thunder!”’ she stan 
mered, springing to her feet. 

settina,”’ the man said insistently, 
you forgiven me?” 

I'll never forgive you!” flashed a very erect and 
haughty young woman. ‘You had no right to do it. You 
knew I| was only frightened!” 

The original crime had been blotted from the calendar 
by a later offense; and now, as before, the unreasonable 
young woman refused to admit extenuating circumstances 
or undue provocation as argument in the defendant’s favor 

“But, Bettina i 

*‘Only my intimate friends call me that 
your medicine, Mr. Peyton!” 

Her face was hot, her hand trembling, as she poured out 
a tablespoonful of the liquid, but she was impressively 
stern. He took the dose obediently, but returned stub- 
bornly to the charge. 

Don’t you care at all, little girl? You know how I love 
you. You must have seen it. You're the heart of me 
dear. I knew the moment my eyes saw you that you wer« 
the only woman in the world for me. Why, that’s why I 
couldn't say ‘No’ when you told me to go with you 

He had made a dire mistake. For the moment Bettina 
had forgotten herearly grievance. Now she remembered it 

“If I were you I would say nothing about that epi- 
sode,” she said curtly. ‘‘ You would probably have done 
the same thing with any pretty girl. Miss Kirby ought to 
be here by this time. I have an engagement for four.”’ 

He made no response, and, turning toward him, she saw 
that his face was drawn and livid, his eyes closed 

What is it?’’ she asked, dropping her haughtiness in- 
continently. ‘‘What is it? Are you worse?” 

Peyton spoke with an effort. Great drops of sweat were 
standing on his forehead, his lips were blue. 

‘Can you find Miss Kirby?”’ he asked between set teeth 

I’m suffering infernally.”’ 

Bettina stood for an instant hesitating; then ran toward 
the door. She was helpless, but Miss Kirby would know 
what to do. 

The nurse, strolling across the lawn, saw the girl coming, 
and one look at the white, scared face sent her running 
toward the sick-room even before a word was said 

‘What is it?”’ she asked briefly of the girl beside her 

I don’t know It came suddenly. He's suffering so 
horribly.” 

They entered the room together and the nurse went 
swiftly to the bedside, felt Peyton's pulse, asked him a few 
low questions, then turned-to the little table upon which 
the medicine stood 

“You were very careful with the medicine, Miss 
Morton?” 

‘Oh, yes, Miss Kirby,” said big-eyed, white-faced 
Bettina. 

‘““You know the doctor warned us to give no more than 
the ten drops, when he changed it yesterday. You didn't 
give more?” 


Bettina, have 


It’s time for 
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ral to primitive and sensitive 
man are nowadays counted 

supremely vulgar. The hallmark 
of underbreeding is stamped on B yY 
the stout man who tucks his 
napkin in his collar to protect 
Nature’s bulge under his shirt-front, and just as he 
has learned to spread it in his lap, along comes a self 
constituted Beau Brummel and proclaims that it is 
to be spread across the left knee only. Why? Will 
fashion protect the right knee from spots of melted 
butter or exuberant drops of rich brown gravy? Will 
not the whole pair of trousers be under the necessity 
of going to the cleaners if a stain appears on the right 
leg? Thus the innocent and protected left leg must 
needs suffer with the guilty, and all, forsooth, becauss 
the joy of vulgarity and the privilege of putting the 
napkin where it belongs are denied to the polite! 

Refinement brings its own punishment. Children 
are born barbarians, and a boy left to himself grasps 
his spoon in his fist, uses knife and fork indiscrimi- 
nately, sucks up his soup with a noise which sends 
shudders down the backbone of the cultured, chews the 
responsive celery as he would munch t! ent bread 

both with his lips apart--and converses pleasantly 
with his mouth full. Why do all our choicest w 
cisms at dinner generally come to us when we have 
just provisioned our mouths to withstand a siege 
Many an immortal quip has doubtless been lost to an 
appreciative world because of the unnatural dictum 
that we shall not chat through our food 

Education in manners generally consists in going 
squarely against nature. Whatever is instinctive is st 
to be wrong. A boy could get through life quite credit 
ably who was told in his cradle Whenever you feel like 
doing a thing in a natural way, do it in an opposite and 
abnormal manner and you will be sure to be right 

Why is it vulgar to lean your elbows on the table when it 
is so comfortable? And how can you get any pleasure out 
of an ear of corn else? Time was, and not so long ago 
either, when it was permissible to take a whole ear of cort 
in both hands and go at it. But just because that was the 
only natural way to eat it, just because it was the only 
primitive table-manner left to an artificial world, we woke 
up one morning to discover it vulgar. Now your corn is 
served broken in half —the horrid idea that the cook has 
grasped it firmly in her two hands in order to break it will 
not down and to-day you are suppose d to coquette with 
these half-rations, so that all pleasure is gone from eating 
green corn in public 

Take, too, the cream-puff not the wretched creation 
we now have, consisting of a mass of leathery dough in the 
middle, but the luscious companion of our childhood: a 
hollow cake filled with a thick, sweet custard, which mean- 
dered down your countenance with the closing of the teeth 
in your first bite. Can any civilized substitute, eaten fron 
a polite plate with a well-bred fork, equal the delight of 
being alone in a desert with a cream-puff? 





The Trouble with Squash Pie 


HERE is a story, old but satisfactory, of the Bowery 

girl who asked the Bowery boy what sort of pie he 
liked best. Out of the unctuous fullness of his heart 
‘*Squash,” he said. Then spoke the arbiter of fashion, the 
inevitable, refining, curtailing effect of the eternal femi- 
nine curbing all his primitive joy with the words, ‘Oh, / 
don’t. It musses up your ears so!”’ 

The fashions which come with the changing vears make 
eternal vigilance a necessity, and as what was permissibl 
in table-manners a decade ago is counted hopelessly vulgar 
now, the education of unprogressive parents devolves 
upon the modern children, who, 1 may state in passing, 
seem to the observer to be competent to train parent 
along any line. But sometimes the old people are stubborn 
and refuse to be trained. Then isa time for filial discipline 
I know one set of parents in a large Western city whose 
idolized daughter punishes them by not appearing at 
dinner until after the soup has been removed, because her 
father and mother take a noisy joy in absorbing it which 
offends daughter's trained ears. That isan unhappy family 
incident, however, and is replete with unnecessary pain, 
because, aside from the grief the stern young woman inflicts 
upon her unregenerate parents, doubtless daughter would 
be much happier if she joined them in their primitive 
habits 

Soup is a trial at present to all except those who were 
caught young 

No one will have the mendacity to deny that a society is 
false to its core which forbids one to absorb a glorious and 
life-giving gravy on minute morsels of bread and convey the 
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Outgrowing a Social Problem 


()' AN article on one phase of present-day America, 
J recently published in this periodical, a correspondent 
writes in approval, but denies that the problem there in- 
volved is ‘‘ vague," as the author of the article said. Vague 
it is not, says the critic, and he goes on to urge that a 
certain famous economic writer has completely solved the 
problem 

Maybe so. Maybe all other problems have been solved 
by the social philosophers — certainly every one of the great 
minds of that company is convincing enough as one reads 
But, in spite of all these complete solutions, our social 
problems remain ‘‘ vague."’ The question in human prob- 
jems is, unhappily, not how to get a good theoretical solu- 
tion--that is easy; every crossroads thinker has a good 
enough one. The question is how to get human beings to 
stagger up out of the muddle. And just there the philoso- 
phers are stumped. 

Everything must wait upon time Given time, and the 
problem will be not indeed solved, but slowly, imper- 
ceptibly outgrown 


When Women Go to War 
N‘ 1W comes Hans Eschelbach, writing in the North and 


South Review ef Breslau that women ought to be 
forced into military service just as the men are. He 
points out that the women are more and more engaged, on 
equal terms with the men, in the far more arduous labors 
of the routine of peaceful toil, that the hand-to-hand 
encounter is no longer important in modern scientific war 
fare, and that it is the absence of the wives and sisters and 
mothers from the military camps that makes them so 
utterly demoralizing morally 

Herr Eschetbach is, to say the least of it, premature 
But his suggestion is highly interesting and most suggestive. 
If, for instance, the women did go forth to war, instead of 
sending the men, would they continue to be the great 
propagandists of the war spirit that they now are? It is 
undoubtedly sad to sit at home, waiting for news from the 
battlefield; but is it quite so sad as being on the battle- 
field and getting all shot up and torn up, and having a band 
of vultures sitting near by waiting for you to lose the power 
of menacing motion? 


The Investigating Habit 

5 ig IS believed,” writes an able correspondent, ‘that 

the President will soon inaugurate a systematic, 

searching and comprehensive investigation of govern- 
mental machinery from top to bottom.”’ 

Probably this belief is well founded, for the President is 
in touch with modern thought, and there is nothing upon 
which modern thought is more unanimous than upon the 
benefit of such an investigation. In the near future every 
properly organized governmental office, from county 
supervisors to the White House, will have an investigating 
commission as a permanent bureau, with another bureau 
to investigate the investigators. This applies not only to 
government, but to all extensive businesses. Railroad 
offices, banks and factories nowadays submit themselves 





to investigations with the regularity and hopeful docility 
of ahypochondriac. It has been discovered that the only 
way to do business successfully is to have your system 
probed and criticised semi-annually. Enterprises not 
large enough to bear the expense of a full-fledged commis- 
sion may secure the services of an expert investigator, and 
this is opening up a new and highly promising professional 
field. 

Still there must be some millions of men engaged in more 
or less gainful occupations who cannot afford even the pro- 
fessional expert. To them sympathy and help are due. 
If they are in touch with modern ideas they must be 
racked by the dreadful suspicion that there’s something 
wrong with their systems. They might coéperate and 
investigate one another, appointing a joint commission of 
their own number to investigate the investigations. Or, 
by a sufficiently herculean effort, they might learn to 
investigate themselves—in the primitive and antiquated 
way that is still open to the noble army of departmental 
heads at Washington and to all other business chiefs, if they 
should by any strange chance elect to return to it. 


Those Railroad Casualties 


Wé ARE quite sure that it has already been mentioned 
to the railroads of the United States that, last year, 
they killed one passenger out of every 1,622,267 carried 
against one passenger out of every 199,758,000 in the 
United Kingdom; that they maimed one out of every 
78,523 against one out of every 2,244,472 on the English 
roads; that the total number of persons killed and injured 
in their operations exceeded 94,000. This has certainly 
been spoken of somewhere or other before; and to repeat 
what must be so very disagreeable to railroad ears would 
be inexcusably rude—if it were not that the whole railroad 
problem is involved in it. Whenever that problem is 
brought up, the roads themselves point out how many 
tons they move, how cheaply they do it, and how fast their 
best trains run—apparently in the astonishingly fatuous 
belief that those universally admitted facts have some 
kind of bearing upon what is now in the public mind. The 
public is now interested in the mortality-list — especially 
in the wholesale killing and crippling through discrimi- 
natory freight rates that are made in the same cheerful 
spirit of disregard of public weal and the same stubborn 
antagonism to law that were mostly responsible for the 
nearly 10,000 deaths and injuries on the rails last year. 


Men and Brothers 


HERE was a psalmist who once said in his haste that all 

men were liars. And there have been a good many 
people since who have said, not at all in haste but deliber- 
ately, that all Americans or English or Japanese or Indians 
or what-nots were so and so, usually something most dis- 
agreeable. There was some excuse for this kind of sweeping 
generalization before the days of travel and telegraph and 
photograph; but what excuse is there now? 

Upon the actual, not the recognition of the obvious 
truth that the one universal quality in mankind is human 
1ature——that all other qualities, or, rather, qualifications, 
are in no way related to geographical or racial lines—de- 
pends the future glory of the world, the prevalence of Jesus 
Christ’s great declaration of the brotherhood of man. 
Hence, all men, and especially the men of America, 
should fight constantly against the ancient, deep-seated, 
ignorant prejudice which lies back of national or racial 
generalization. 

Judge every man as an individual. Give him the same 
right you claim for yourself. 


The Perfection of the Law 


HE Chicago Board of Trade recently, by a vote of 503 
to 254, abolished the penalty of expulsion for trading 
in “puts” and ‘‘calls,’’ thereby officially encouraging 
such transactions. An Illinois statute, which has been 
upheld by the courts of last resort, classes trades in ‘‘ puts”’ 
and ‘‘calls’’ as gambling, and expressly prohibits them. 
For years the Board of Trade, with uplifted hands and 
tear-stained cheeks, has been invoking the law to suppress 
bucket-shops under the statute —next the one about 
‘‘puts” and ‘‘calls,"’ which classes them as gambling con- 
cerns and prohibits them. Trading in ‘‘ puts” and ‘‘calls”’ 
brings business to the Board. Bucket-shops take business 
away from it 
One has known a railroad president to pause between 
the authorizing of two illegal freight rebates and grow 
purple in the face over the awful manner in which labor 
unions violate the sanctity of the law. The citizen who 
lifted up his voice against the laxity of the police in the 
matter of suppressing crap-games was speechless with 
indignation when the roundsman respectfully informed 
him that he was “pinched” for having persistently, but 
unlawfully, thrown garbage in the alley. The matchless 
Sunday edition,” which fulminates powerfully against 
various Violations of the postal-laws, itself contains a sup- 
plement which obviously infracts those same laws. 
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It is needless to multiply instances. Every one admits 
and laments that with us the law is a lame duck, indiffer- 
ently made and faultily executed. Every one thinks this 
should be changed—by repealing those laws which affect 
him injuriously and enforcing those which affect him bene- 
ficially. The whole trouble is that the law is two-edged 
This is all wrong. It should be made »lunt on the side 
toward us and given a razor finish on the side toward the 
other fellow. 


The Art of Eating 


T IS said by those who have informed themselves upon 
the subject that, if all Englishmen ate as intelligently 
and temperately as they should eat, were they as anxious 
to look and feel and be well as they are to look and feel and 
be stuffed to repletion after a meal, England would be able 
to raise more than enough food for its population. This 
means that on the average an Englishman eats two times 
more than is necessary or even proper. And the English 
are not much bigger eaters than are we. 

Chewing is one secret of health, and also the seat of en- 
joyment of food. Why swallow food before one has begun 
to taste it? The performance is foolish from the stand point 
of pleasure alone; from the standpoint of health it is ruin- 
ous. The ‘‘grown-ups"’ may be, most of them, past saving ; 
but there are always the children—and, in teaching the 
children to eat properly, their teachers might learn 


Vivisecting the Golden Calf 


UBLICITY has ruined one of the finest trades in the 

world. It used to be a great thing to become an exceed- 
ingly rich man. There was a period, even, when many 
earnest publicists were exercised lest the young American 
should forsake his birthright’s ambition to be President 
for the sake of becoming the richest man on earth. But 
that danger, if ever there was such a danger, is quite passed. 
Who, now, would take the place of the richest man of the 
time? 

Great wealth does not even bring distinction. On the 
contrary, it is hopelessly commonplace. The first Astor's 
million-dollar fortune dazzled. Rockefeller accumulated 
a thousand millions and thereby made the Midas calling 
merely ridiculous. The early plutocrats were invested 
with mystery. They infused the imagination with sug- 
gestions of a splendid and magical ability. Modern inguis- 
itiveness has forever dispelled the magic. Now we see 
very plainly a poor, melancholy old man with all the shabby 
paraphernalia of his art pitilessly exposed. A reporter 
stands at his elbow and says: ‘‘ You will observe that the 
rabbit which he is about to produce from the hat is eon- 
cealed in the skirts of his long coat. I will presently tell 
you where and how he got both the coat and the rabbit. 1 
call your attention to the fact that this goblet, which he 
used in turning water into wine, has a false bottom.” 

How can the conjurer retain the respect of the audience 
under such conditions? Possibly there are a few near- 
sighted persons on the lower end of Manhattan Island and 
in other spots who will continue to worship the calf after 
the gilding has been scrubbed off and the cast-iron ribs 
disclosed; but there was never less danger of the cult 
becoming popular. 


Panic-StricKken Bandits 


FEW years ago a certain college president was good- 
naturedly laughed at for proposing ‘‘ social ostracism 
as the remedy for monopolistic robbery. It was apparent 
that the only public opinion the majority of the biggest 
bandits cared for was the opinion of fashionable society 
that is, of each other. But recent developments have 
shown that there is an ostracism which would cut to the 
quick 
When the robber baron comes with his big contribution 
to get himself crowned philanthropist, it makes his flesh 
quiver and his skin turn crimson to be received as a rascal 
making partial restitution. No laudatory resolutions, no 
eulogistic speeches ; just solemn silence or a few words ex- 
plaining the exact nature of the transaction. Nor does this 
discourage the bandits from giving, or, rather, restoring in- 
directly. On the contrary, it frightens them into giving 
more. With such people fear is stronger than even vanity. 


The Heathen in His Blindness 


T IS amazing news, these dispatches informing us that 

the Japanese gathered in mobs at Tokyo and attacked 
the office of a newspaper that supports the Government. 

Are we to look next for the institution of political graft 
in Japan? Is Nippon to be overrun by patent medicines 
and adulterated foods? Will the introduction of that 
Western convenience, divorce, add complexity to the cus- 
tom of ancestral worship? Are beef-trusts, coal-trusts, 
insurance scandals and bridge-whist likely to be the burn- 
ing topics of discussion at afternoon teas in Nagasaki? 

It begins to look as if the Mikado’s subjects have acquired 
Western civilization. 

















medical men 
ordinary 
the only disease 


HERE is a disease called nostalgia by 


homesickness by 
That is 
that ever troubles the man on the road in foreign countries, 
but when it once grips a chap there's nothing to equal it 
short of yellow fever. The only sure cur steamer 
ticket with the time limit expiring to-morrow, but, when 
this is impossible, the next best thing is a letter of condo 
lence from home and another letter praising your work 
from the ‘‘old man.” 

I recall the case of a salesman whose business was selling 
sewing-machines. His house, finding trade a little dull 
and the works in danger of overproducing, sent him on a 
cruise along the east coast of South America 
at Para, and in the course of time found himself in a God- 
forsaken port called Santos, Brazil. The salesman, whose 
name for the purpose of this story will be Wright, had 
become rather tired of his job. It was his first trip, and 
the novelty had lasted as far as Rio, but, after leaving 
that really interesting city, be began to think of little old 
New York, and of the wife and children up in Harlem 

Wright's particular task was that of establishing 
agencies. He did not peddle his machines from door 
to door, but endeavored to persuade local dealers to 
handle them. He had had fairly good luc The 
American brand of vell liked 
abroad, and is an article that anybody can use from 
Cape Wrangel to the Black Holeof Calcutta. Wright's 
particular sample was shiny and 
last degree, and he did not have to talk 
with his fingers and an interpreter to place it 
he was not happy, and the that 
started in Bahia reached it 
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the heights on the other side The dron tropical 
nsects and the discordant notes of an unfamiliar 
tongue got on his nerves, and when he chanced to see 


the American fiag at the stern of a steamer coming 


up the river from the sea, he began to make perilous 
resoluti ms 
When i 


ked the 


to God country he 


boat 


little hotel after di 


the next 
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ve ning 

The man, who was a Portuguese equipped with a 
peaking acquaintance withthesix principallar 
told him politely that steamers sailed for parts of 


world almost Would he like to mail 


the 
a letter to the United States? 
d of mailing letters,” 


every day 


replied Wright 





roughly. ‘‘ want toget out of this hole—-that’s what!’ 
The clerk knew why the American was in Sante 
as he knew everything about every guest at the 


hostelry He had told the proprietor that day that 
the sewing-machine man was good for at least a week 
And now the American was asking about 
home! It was curious 

**You finish business queek, 
you sell the plenty machines in Santos 


sailing dates 


*he ventured. ‘I think 
Why “3 
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Wright cursed him and strode from the room. Short 
before midnight, as the porter was about to lock the front 
door, the American brushed past him 
into the dank mists rolling in from the river 
pened after that was told me by our consular 
ative overa pipe at the club one night s« 
I knew the chap was in town,” he said 
called to pay his re spects the day ott arrival 
that he asked me to give him sey 
to the merchants, and as hi 
obliged him. The night in question | 


and disappeared 
What hap 
represent 
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In fact, he 
I remember 
of introduction 
were all right I 


worked rather late 


eral letter 


credential 


over some department reports, and | think it must have 
been after midnight when a German, who ke« ps a bar and 











The Only Sure Cure is a Steamer Ticket 
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Now comes the strangest part of the 
story. The physician watched him care- 
fully all that night, and the following day 
declared that he could not find the slightest 
symptom of fever Wright recovered his 
within ten hours—in fact, after he 
had a sleep—and I am blessed if he remem- 
bered a thing from the time he had spoken 
to the hotel clerk. I persuaded him to get 
out of Santos at once, and packed him off to 
Montevideo, where there are some white 
men and a decent climate. He made out 
well there and continued on around to the 
Pacifie Coast. I haveseen homesick travel- 
ing men, but Wright's case was the worst I 
have ever struck. I was going to say that 
it’s queer to see a big, grown-up man like 
that pine for his home and fireside, but | 
guess it is natural enough, after all.” 

The man on the road in the United States 
and those who send him out have very little 
conception of the important part played by 
emotions in the work of a traveling sales- 
man abroad. I can imagine a nice, jolly, 
well-groomed drummer of the genus Yan- 
kee suddenly. transported with his little 
sample-case from the vicinity of the Palmer 
House in Chicago to the Calle Constitucion, 
Bogota, say, around the noon hour. In 
Chicago he would have ‘“‘just eighteen 
minutes to see Bloch, Einstein & Myers 
before catching the eleven fifty-seven train 
for Joliet,’ but in Bogota he would look 
about him at a deserted plaza, deserted 
a starved mongrel howling dismally 
from some gutter, and a few buzzards flap- 
ping lazily overhead. He would find the 
majority of the shop doors barred and 
locked, and those that were open tenanted 
only by a drowsy clerk who announced that 
the ‘‘padrone”’’ was then in the blissful 
enjoyment of his siesta. At four in the 
afternoon he would be able to see the pro- 
prietor long enough to pass the time of day 
and ascertain that perhaps he could talk 
business the following Thursday. And it 


senses 


streets 


would be dollars to doughnuts that the fol- 
lowing Thursday would prove to be a fiesta 
day, 


of nis as 


when neither the proprietor nor any 
istants would work “‘from the fear 





years ago, two Americans, travel- 
ing men, both hustlers, decided to try their 
luck abroad. Each had a pretty thorough 
knowledge of selling goods, and one, whose 
name was Dawson, had made a trip to 
Mexico. He was able to say “howdy” in 
Spanish, and knew a tram-car from a burro, 
but that was about all. After mature delib- 
eration, they decided to invest their few 
thousand dollars in a line of samples extend- 
ing from typewriters to wire fencing, and 
to open a “Grand Exposition of American 
Merchandise and Novelties’’ at Rosario, 
Argentina After they had bought their 
passage tickets and had paid freight on 
their goods the y did not have much capital 
left As they glanced over the invoices, 
however, and saw what a rattling line of 
— reposed peacefully in the steamer’s 





rnold, they found plenty of material with 
which to build the usual air-castles 

The new members of the great 
army of ‘‘American Invaders,” leased a 
good-sized storeroom with a double patio 


concern, 


midway between the railway station and 
the river, and opened up with a bang 
Johnson—-he was the other man-—sug- 


gested that they hay 
carrying 
mand, but Pa 
customary 

We'll fit up the shop, and put a big sign 
over the door—then wait,"’ he said confi- 
dently When the hombre round here 
know that we have the best outfit of goods 
in town, they'll give us enough to do.” 

They waited a week, and, with the excep- 
tion of a few callers who came out of curi- 
osity, their shop was empty. It was the 
same the second week, and the third. Then 
Dawson ad vised ad vertising in the local pa- 
pers. One hundred and fifty dollars in gold 

half their remaining fortune— was spent 
in this manner, but still the customers did 
not come. A German merchant from the 
treet dropped in about this time, and, 
after carefully looking over the stock, said 

** Pisness is pum, et I don’t tink you do 
much in this gountry, anyvey peen here 
six years und I don't make aliving. If you 
vant to sell oudt I pid on your stock, eh? 

When we are re ady to sell out we'll send 
you an engraved invitation to come to the 
funeral,”’ said Dawson. 

That week the remaining clerk was 
discharged and then the peon who acted 
as porter was let go. The rent was paid for 
three months, but the time soon arrived 
partners compared purses and 


a street parade with 
behind a_ brass 
that it was not 
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next 
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totaled up less than ten dollars, national 
money. That night, Johnson, whose cour- 
age had reached a low level, asked Dawson 
if they were not equal partners in every- 
thing. 

‘Of course, Jim,’’ replied Dawson, some- 
what surprised. ‘‘Why? What’s in your 
noddle now?”’ 

“Half the stock is mine?” 

“To, 

‘We have four typewriters. Two belong 
to me?” 

Dawson assured him that he even owned 
half the dust on their sample roll-top desk. 
Johnson did not vouchsafe any explanation, 
but that night late several native carriers 
came to the door while Dawson was asleep 
at his modest boarding-house. Johnson 
and the German merchant accompanied 
them. The following morning Dawson, 
whose turn it was to open up, discovered 
that exactly one-half the sample goods in 
stock had vanished, and in their stead was 
a note which read: 


lam sorry, old man, but I just had to 
doit. This confounded country would 
be my finish if I stayed another week. 
I took only my share, as you will see. 
I would have spoken to you about it 
and asked you to come along, but I 
know your confounded obstinacy, and 
I felt sure you would refuse. hope 
you will not stay here until you lose 
everything. I shall wait at Buenos 
Ayres until the tenth. If you don't 
join me by that time I shall go home. 
Good luck to you. Jim. 


Dawson didn't whistle very much that 
day. He went about in grim silence, rear- 
ranging the small remaining stock of goods 
so that the great room would not appear 
quite barren. After closing time that night 
he spent hours at his desk, drafting an an- 
nouncement which he had set up and printed 
in both Spanish and English the following 
day, paying for the work with money raised 
on his watch. I have a very clear recollec- 
tion of the wording of that announcement. 
It was unique in the line of South American 
advertising. It ran as follows: 


TO EVERY MAN WHO BELIEVES 
IN A FAIR SHOW: 

Just six weeks ago I came to this 
country with a stock of American 
novelties and a partner. To-day 
have about half the stock and no part- 
ner. The partner got cold feet and 
hiked back home, taking with him his 
share of our goods. Now, although I 
don’t blame Johnson, I will say that I 
am not that kind of a Yankee. I am 
no quitter, savvy? If business don’t 
pick up soon I'll have to move from my 
present shop, but I won't move from 
town. You will find me doing business 
somewhere if it’s from a barrel on the 
street. I don’t ask for anything but a 
fair show. I have the goods and can 
get more. If you want anything in the 
line of American novelties, just drop 
in. I'll be on exhibition myself from 
seven-thirty a. M. to ten p. m., although 
lam nonovelty. There are plenty like 
me in the States. Come one, come all! 

Grand Exposition of American Mer- 
chandise and Novelties. 

Cyrus Bainsripce Dawson, 
Sole Proprietor. 


I would like to describe how the Ameri- 
can store was simply swamped that day by 
buyers of every nationality, but it wouldn't 
be true. Such things happen only in fiction. 
The following evening, however, several 
railway officials from the Rosario road 
dropped in, one of them being the local 
purchasing agent. He did not have much 
to say, but when he left Dawson held an 
order for sixty metres of five-inch leather 
belting and six dozen railway lamp-chim- 
neys--not a very large order, but en- 
couraging. Within a week almost every 
American in town and more than half the 
English residents had occasion to call at the 
; Exposit ion,” and prese ntly Dawson found 
it necessary to reéngage his peon porter. 

Even with renewed prosperity it was 
heart-breaking work making both ends 
meet, but Dawson's ultimate triumph 
came when another American with capital 
and a stupendous admiration of Dawson's 
pluck joined forces with him. To-day the 
is only a branch of the 
headquarters office at Buenos Ayres, and 
Dawson himself is firmly installed in New 
York as the American resident partner; but 
there is a very tender bit of sentiment 


shop in Rosario 


about that double patio place in Rosario, 
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and if you go there some day the manager 
may show you as a personal favor a yellow 
and time-stained copy of the ‘‘ Yankee 
Announcement.” 

Not long ago President Roosevelt sent 
a message to the Senate in which he strongly 
approved of asuggestion made by Assistant 
Secretary of State Loomis to have appointed 
six special consular agents, or ‘‘ commercial 
attachés.”” These representatives are to 
have for their duty the promotion of Ameri- 
can trade in foreign lands, and it is sug- 
gested that they be distributed as follows: 

‘*One to cover Austria, the Balkan States, 
Germany, Switzerland, Russia, and other 
countries of Northern Europe; one for 
France, Italy, Portugal, Spain, and other 
countries bordering on the Mediterranean ; 
the third for Great Britain and her depend- 
encies: the fourth for Mexico, Central 
America, the West Indies and South 
America; the fifth for Asia, more particu- 
larly Asiatic Russia, China and Japan; 
and the sixth to be held in reserve for special 
service and particular missions.” 

That this is a step in the right direction 
must be acknowledged by every one hav- 
ing practical experience with foreign trade, 
but unfortunately it is only a step. If the 
suggestion had called for three times six 
special consular agents, so that each could 
devote himself entirely to one country for 
the next three or four years, it would have 
been better. It is a part of our antiquated, 
inefficient handling of the foreign trade 
question that we rely to some extent upon 
the reports made by the members of our 
consular service. The system is not bad, 
but one can’t do anything with merely a 
system —those who carry it out must know 
their business. With few exceptions, our 
consuls are not practical business men. 
They were not appointed because they 
knew structural steel, or cotton goods, or 
the ethies of trade in general, vet their 
monthly reports on available markets 
abroad for our products are distributed 
under the official seal of a Government 
department. 

t is to be hoped that the men selected 
for the position of special consular agents, 
or ‘‘commercial attachés,’’ will be well 
drilled not only in trade conditions, but also 
in the art of rendering authentic, concise 
and intelligent reports for the benefit of 
the export interests of the United States. 
Their work will be interesting enough, but 
it is doubtful if it will include any of the 
picturesque experiences common to the lot 
of the American salesman abroad. 


Queer BooKKeeping 


HE queerest partnership I ever knew of 

was revealed not long ago when a special 
accountant of my acquaintance was sum- 
moned to prepare a statement of the 
standing of two partners who were about 
to separate. Several years before they had 
bought a large tract of acre property and 
subdivided it into city lots, selling these on 
the installment plan, giving contracts for 
deeds. He found that one of the partners 
had kept the records of the first three years 
of business transactions in a series of vest- 
pocket memorandum-books, while — the 
other partner had only a bank account to 
show his part in the business. 

For several years of the partnership the 
country was suffering from a business de- 
pression which made it impossible for those 
who owned lots to keep up their payments. 
Under the terms of the sale-contracts the 
title to the property remained in the posses- 
sion of the partners until the final payment 
had been made, and forfeiture of all rights 
resulted from the lapse of a certain number 
of payments. Instances in which the prop- 
erty had reverted to the partners were nu- 
merous, and several such sale-contracts had 
been in force, at different times, upon the 
same lot. In fact, one piece of property was 
contracted for no less than seven different 
times. 

When the accountant went to probe into 
matters and to press the bookke« ping part- 
ner with questions the ordeal of continuous 
explanation was a very severe one and 
showed its effects upon him most painfully 
In a surprisingly short time he broke com- 
pletely under the strain and became dis- 
tracted, in the legal sense of the term. 
Before the accountant’s statement was com- 
pleted it became clearly evident that this 
partner had imposed upon his unsuspecting 
associate and had manipulated the accounts 
greatly to his own advantage. It was as 
loosely conducted business as I have ever 
met with. Otto W. Hellng. 
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OUR OFFER » We will send postpaid on re 
- * ceipt of price, any of the goods 

named below, subject to your approval. Everything is |} 

guaranteed to be as represented. If dissatisfied with the | 

goods you may return them, and we will exchange them or |} 

refand your money. as you i 


wish. Under this offer you are 7 


taking no chances. We must 





please you or there is no sale l 
« i] 
fuse ‘ t l 
* x | 
y y for at y HT 
retaile Note ¢ i 
wears off the Z | 
t ttor 1 
f a }} 
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for good tie ft We 1] 
y t whole price | 
though you need not buy large 
quantities. All r ties are of | 
the same q t the best | 
This is als { everything ] 
we se | 
Four IN-HAND TIES: All 
lar Latest Ne York 
Ww an 
se ite r bhick 
silk, or sat r sortert low 
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[one STRING OR CLUB TIES 
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ry $7.50 for box of 6 
2nd rt — . 
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No. 2 
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No. 3 


$2.50 each 
No. 4 
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OY'S White LINEN BOSOM » 4 
BoRESS SHIRTS $6.00 for box of 6 | 
COLORED PERCALE SHIRTS ; t 
: t t | 
| 


$7.50 for box of 6 
$9.00 for box of 6 | 


PAJAMAS é eff 
No.1 | 
Box of 3 Suits, $4.30 | 


No. 2 
Box of 3 Suits, $6.00 | 


| 


$6.00 for box of 6 | 


NIGHT SHIRTS 


No. 1 g 
No. 2 $7.50 for box of 6 
No.3 $9.00 for box of 6 | 

E-PIECE UNDERWEAR - | 


$9.00 for box of 3 Suits || 
$10.50 for box of 3 Suits |} 


(Single trial suit in cotton $3 00 
purchaser to pay express « 


SUSPENDERS 


n merino $3.50 


harges } 


: F $1.00 for box of 2 pairs 
METROPOLITAN FAST BLACK HOSE 





| 
* Box of 6 pairs, $1.50 | 
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Our Motto: “A Satisfied Customer Comes Again.” | 
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METROPOLITAN NECKWEAR CO. | 
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A BAD BO Y Rew dork Style 


USKIER grows 

the little room, 

and more woeful 
sound your sobs as you 
bedew the pillow with 
) roe 





your ceaseless ears 

Anon you pause and 

hold your breath to 

listen: but nobody comes or seems bye 

paying any attention; for you have been a 

bad boy -oh, a very bad boy! and have 

been sent to bed without your supper 

almost in broad daylight ’ 
Boo-hoo! Boo-! 1! B-b-boo-h- 








hoo! H 
is terrible to be a bad boy 

Hoo hoo hoo! 

good now 
Boo-hoo-hoo! 

mean to be so bad. N« 


Boo-hoo-hoo! 


hoo! Boo-hox 
It 

Boo-hoo! 
But you are 
‘Boo-hoo! 
You did not 

Boo-ho« 

Oh 
‘*Boo-hoo! Boo-h-hoo! 
You are utterly miserable, 

here with only your grief for compan 
‘Boo-hoo! Boo-h-hoo!”’ 
The night settles down, an 


unsuccored and unforgiven, 


1 stil 


loudly repe 
ant as you may be 
‘*Boo-hoo! Boo-h-hoo-00-00 
Hark! Somebody 





Boo-hoo-00-0« 


and marooned 


is mounting the sta 


You redouble your appealing SODS Amidst 
the darkness mother comes gpldaing nto 
the room 

“Johnny?” says mother’s voice, gen 
remonstrating, gently pitying 

Boo-hoo! H-h-hoo!’ 

Mother s upon the bedside and th 
healing touch smooths your et d 
wretched brow 

Are you "y vou Were naughty, dear 

Y-y-yes. Boo-hoo-hoo-0o! 

You will be good now 

Y-yes, ma'am. Boo-hoo! H-h-hoo! 
‘“‘You are sure? Very sure 

Yes! Y-y-ves! Oh, I wv rood 


mamma; | be good! Boo-hoo-ho« 
Mother’s own boy! There, there 
ry any more 





then you must go to sleep 

Can't I get up? 

No; not to-night But i bedt 
anyway And you'll never be bad 
more ?? ; 

I ll never be bad ar more \ 


} 
promise earnestly 


She kisses you, and wipes your face wi 


her own | hief; and she br 


ndkers 






fart . tix rer 
icKel lather tacitly apy 





ot her ministration 





' 


don't 


I'll bring you some crackers 


She kisses you again — in her kiss a prayer 
and a blessing- and Ie i, with the 
darkness not so desol: is ten minute 
previous, sobs defunct, you munch your 
manna, and — ver er’ , good yu 
fall asleep 

Methods of being bad were varied; lead 
ing, of course but through channels of 


pain and discomfort 


to being rood again 


The pendulum swung now in the one direc- 


tion, now in the other 


Being bad might be 


tracking up Maggie's clean kitchen floor 


or calling her a‘ 
wise maltreating her; 


or father saucily, or misrunning 


darned old fool”’ or other- 
or answering mother 


errands, 


or whining about being deprived of some 


coveted pleasurs 
matter as an article of food 


and then, mee vou told a lie! A} 
blackness of that! 
Once you smoked real tobacco 


that was a badness and penalty togett 

One may not always explain ju 
one is bad Many a day the conditior 
entirely outside of one s volit on In f 
some day ruled by an evil star, aga 
which there Is no contending, irom wt 
there is no appeal. Thi 
the very start 


Ss are 


nes vo wrong f 


All unconscious of impending troubl 


you awaken to greet the smile of m« 


brightening your cozy chamber; and inno- 


cently, even happily, you descend the st: 
to breakfast 
**Good-morning,’’ says mother 
Good-morning,”’ s: 
CGood-morning, you agree 
And, apparently, a good morning it 
Alas, how quickly does it prove to be ot} 


and an afternoon follows! 








WIS¢ 


or even from so slight a 
ot to the tast« 











eT 


In the first place, you draw a burnt piece 








of toast, and prope! 
lip at it 


you stick out yo 





THE 


The Way of the Young Transgressor 


By EDWIN L. SABIN 


‘What is the matter, J asks o late 1 





mother present] \ t your te 
eat your toa ch ‘ 
‘It burt ‘ Ye 
Let me se I} } 
Oh. th ‘ i } \; 
asserts la t ! ‘ 
“It is, too!’ you reatlirm, indignant 








Father ce suddenly becomes warn- | ‘ 
ng, watchf hile ‘ 
hat ind nothing direct ‘ heir 
mother, supporting t he 
It is, too, burnt!"’ you whine thence 
That piece of toast is good enough for tiona ot ind 
inv bor decrees father If you cant He amiuast 
eat it, vou may leave the table re nst 
But I'm hungry, and I want some had i i 
toast!" you whine, further got i into th 
Johnn announces father mother r nakec 
by her severe look upon you, abetting | am mu 
if I hear another word of complaint | fter ar 
hall punist vou! tt t cles n 
I den’t like burnt toast 


Must we begin the day by 








you iggests mother re ian 
No'r | 
Vell, Ishould hope not,” she reproache and |} 
So should you. Much abused yu nibble ( 
disdainful at the toast nd moved to Dread froze 
make the be of a bad barvain eventual perceived 
nae d ‘ry th three or f r oe ‘ I ed 
ily nd reach for 1 | ‘ He « 
t -but ‘ is is perched here |} { 
upon your luckl houlder; everythir f 
goes wrong with you WoalkKiT hea 
You may not be whip] 1 I 
may not be sent supperk i ! t ! 
certainiy are fated to sery cut a ! 
prisonment on the home mi oO ‘ et f 
suffer the humiliation of answering, when The st of 
nvited de by solicitous comrade ind so ¢ nou 





1 can't I've 
vard hushed , a 


got to stay in the 





Perhaps, to lighten your confinement } 
they venture in; whe reupon mother call t K-1 } } 
from the window or door her voice mild ounded } 
but decisive, and, as befitting the case Mother i not 
slightly solemn Ipor 1 mu di 
Boys, you mustn't tal or f her 
pla with hin He been na ignty ‘ i The bach 10 
can come over some other ti! , nie 
And amidst an em} ! ence } 1] 
company leaves- once outside, to scamper | i ! rr % 
a vay » jeering 


mean of mother And nm 1 
proceed to wander about Hy 





the Sign of the Circus, or under Pisce 


the Sign of | vhen without much wart N 
ing the Sign « Aquarius, pouring forth gust 
tears, may be in the zenith, and the Sigr ippe Id 
of the Whip in the ascendent —to effect a = dor to 
conjunction! from foot tof 


Mother 


erral 1 al 





and the n ’ ild | 
ng exped ) i 1 } 
raight } 1 i fe } 

Now Father glar 
hurry and | ‘ father 

Yes'n answered ! 1 flutte 

You responded f 
intentior eT cr 
far el ent } errat father ’ 
‘ } \ me Ma 
time and now too fa t bedtin i ! 
and whe n, oppre ssed by foreboding of stort i 
vou entered, breathless, the ird, and, | I 1 
tant, the door, you four i not niv motner Wi aecr 
but father also, awaiting, to confront you ! 

Oh, Johnny! How could you And | ) 
when you knew I was ina hurry! ceused  readine th 
mother, almost tearfull ignificant ostent 

‘But 1 came as quick as Il co | vou ment of rture 
defended foeh] y , yor 


half-past two; and 1 
informed father sternly 
You hung your head, and shuffled your 


feet,and wished that you mightcon 








veigh 
that 

thoss 

and 
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Women envy 
You can have it 


your home, no matter wher vou 


and men admire it 


without 


Simply write for our Style Book 


and Samples, and let us make your 


garments to your measure 


Winter Suits ane Cloaks 


6.» °25 


Everything 
Made to 
Order 


Nothing 
Ready 
Made 


Every garment we make has a charm 
of style that instantly stamps it as a 
New York production 


goo 


{ 
We guarantee to fit refund 


your money 


you of 


kB 
before you decide on your 


Winter costume 


Visiting Costumes $0.00 to $20 
lailor-Made Suits, $7.50 to $25 
$3.50 to $12 
Rain Coats, $9.75 to $20 
Jackets and Coats, $5.75 to $25 


Separate Skirts 


We prepay exy . reese to any f 
We send free 


National Cloak & Suit Co. 


119 and 121 West 23d St., New York 
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Write for Free Book 


No intending purchaser of leather furniture should buy before consulti 
request, It will protect you from being imposed upon by the muiny frauds 
which the market is flooded. Book ‘*W”’ pictures and « ove 

conceivable purpose. It has 82 pages showing Chairs pee’ 
Lounges, Davenports, Sofa-Beds and 3-Piece Suites to 


book Prices from $3.50 for single chairs to $650 for elabor ibrar 
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nM THE 


Troucn Tremvairen 
| saves WEAR 


very time you press a 


key and print a letter on a 


tvpewriter, you use from 2 
to S ounce ot tore 
livery time you return the 


carriage to begin anew Hine, 
you use from 1 pound to 4 
pounds of force 

40 letters a day, averagin 
26 lines, 50 characters to a 


line, means from 7540 Ibs. to 
26,160 lbs. of force expen 
No wondet 


Pypewriters 


wear out and operators get 


tired 

The lowest figures above 
represent the Fox Type- 
writer, the others, practi 
cally every other Type- 
writer than the Fox. 


Phe he avy te 


nsion of these 
ary in order to crate t 
machine 

rTHAT’S WHY I! 
writers outlast all other 
S WHY. Fox 
more worl 


operators do 


Phe Fox Typewriter do 


work aS near pertection 


Vthin in be ignt t 
p ricct, tter propel \ 
paced, crowding, 1 

i i inh ¢ 

\ I 
the Fox te t 
a ' I i DN 1 
m ine Itself \\ I 
i Fox Typewriter 
tAlishes a / , 
7 Or trvF 7 

If vou have not a Foy 

[yvpewriter in vour office let 
qd \ r ¢ 

} yi t 

tatements y \\ 

ir ! them « day 

\t ist nd tor our catalog 


Fox Typewriter Co. 
468 North Front Street, 
Girand Rapids, Mich. 


Continued fro 


Sometimes, inadvertently, exploring the 
closet recesses, your hand encounters this 
whip, or kindred whips —brittle, mayhap, 
dry and dusty. You draw back, dis- 
quieted, abashed, and take another corner. 

Or else—or else, father does not place 
the whip in retirement—at once; no! 
Sentence is carried out, though the heavens 
fall! If father is not there, mother can rise 
to the occasion—-much as it hurts her 

““Ya-a-ah! Got a whippin’, didn’t you! 
Aw, John got a whippin’!”’ gloats Hen, who, 
from without, had harkened, and inter- 
preted 

**So'd you, last week! 
retort, nagged and angered 

And so he had—for you 


So’d you!” you 
had heard 


However, not all badness was fraught 
with unpleasant consequences. Badness 
outside of the family pale — badness even 
to the extent of scaling somebody's defenses 
and hooking apples, infraction of the Deca- 
logue that it was—is still, so far as you may 
determine, unatoned for. Probably pun- 
ishment is yet to come; but the apples did 
not, in many cases, deliver you to so much 
as a stomach-ache! Then there were other 
peccadillos, of like delightful and, as it 
seemed to you, innocuous character; but 
when you anticipated man’s estate, and 
you and Hen, behind the barn (oh, place 
of many secrets!), smoked real tobacco, 
then descended retributive justice swift 
and grim, as Mother Nature wielded 
spanking hand 

Grape vine 





a dry stem — made a very 


good smoke. One could puff at it, and, by 
dint of blistering one’s tongue, keep it 
alight. Small canes and sticks of certain 


umbrellas were porous, and when cut into 
four-inch lengths “drew” fine ly, and, aside 
from a nauseous and an odor of 
scorching shellac, proved acceptable when 
nothing better offered Brown pape rrolled 
compactly into cigar form, large or small, 
answered, at times although prone to 
flare up and threaten one’s nose. Ii 
authorized by an excessive cold, mother 
sparingly sanctioned cubeb to clear your 
head; but she strictly limited you. Best 
of all makeshifts was well-cured corn-silk 
for this could be chewed, or smoked in 
corn-cob pipe, or rolled in paper. It had 
the advantage of looking like tobacco, and 
even colored one’s saliva. Nevertheless, 
none of these things was real 


tobacco 


taste 





tobacco 


Mitchell -the incorrigible 


Snoople 





Snoopie, and the to-all-practical-purposes 
parentless ; the enviable, jaunty and ragged 
tree lance who went swimming and fishing 

henever he pleased, and never had to 
work brazenly smoked, on occasion, the 
material being odds and ends technically 
known : snipes Snoopie puffed as 


ild any one, and spat 
profusely Fired by the sight, you and 
Hen had pleaded for a put! just one 

“Aw, it'll make you sick!"’ declared 
Snoopie majestically 

‘No, it won't! It won't 
Come on, Snoopie; just one! 

Snoopie handed vou the reeking stub, 
and you put it between your lips and drew 
gingerly. Faugh! The single whiff slightly 
staggered you 
“Aw, gimme it 
ously 
You gave it to him, an 
t cloud Hen took a pu 
5 regained the stub and inserted 
; own mouth 


nonchalantly as cot 


will it, Hen? 


" demanded Hen jeal- 


d blew out a tri- 
ff. Snoopie 


you averred boldly 





your lips smarting 
Hen enthusiastically subscribed 
“Gee!” he asserted. “I bet that was a 


ten-center; wasn’t it, Snoop 
Naw! This ain't no ten-center 

rebuked Snoopie, the connoisse “oc e 
nothin’ but a fiver. 1 know the feller who 
throwed it away "’--and Snoopie stalked off, 
puffing grandly 

You covertly wiped your mouth, and 
looked at the back of your hand. So did 
Hen. But if your lips were stinging, also 
was stinging your ambition 
Hen's How insipid was grape-vine, 
rattan-stick, brown paper, corn-silk, or 
any other pitiful subterfuge invented by 
boyish ingenuity! How tame was the 
mother-administered cubeb, you 
could ‘eal tobacco, like Snoopie, 
and | 
To think 


and to act was for 





Likewise was 


when 


smoke 


ike a Man! 
was to >to ¢ was to act; 
fen, wit 


1 you accessory 
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before and after the fact, daringly to despoil 
his father’s private stock, and safely to 
produce the trophies, for mutual delecta- 
tion, behind the barn. 

“Here,” he said, in  stage-whisper, 
yvassing you one of the Schmidt horritied 
yut helpless weeds 

He stuck the other in his mouth 

‘“Got a match?” he asked gruffly 
voice somewhat impeded 

‘You got to bite off the end first,” 
instructed 

You bit off the end of your cigar; Hen 
bit off the end of his cigar. You scratched 
a match, and applied it 

“Gimme a light,” 
approved fashion 

You transferred the flame from your 
cigar to his. Squatting against the barn, 
you puffed; Hen puffed 

“Mine draws dandy 
praised Hen thickly 

“You bet!’’ assured you—also thickly 

‘Beats corn-silk all hollow, don’t it?” 

“Of course! Corn-silk’s nothin’! This 
is reg’ler tobacco!” 

Hen removed his cigar, and looked at 
it reflectively. You removed yours, and 
looked at it. How much of it there still 
was! How little of it had yielded! You 
fingered it hesitantly. Somehow, it did 
not appeal to you any more. You felt kind 
of queer, lackadaisical 

You replaced the cigar, and proceeded 
with the puffing. Hen proceeded with his 
puffing 

‘Bully, ain't it?’’ you deposed to Hen. 

‘Uhhuh"” replied Hen- but with no 
great degree of animation 

A wave of deadly nausea swept through 
you. It passed-—but left a cold perspira- 
tion upon your brow. You gasped for 
breath, and removing your cigar, studied 
There was almost as much of it 
Hen removed his cigar, for similar 


you 


Hen ir 


requested 


Does yours?” 


il again 
as ever 
scrutiny 

‘Gee, you're white!"’ you denounced 

“So are you! You ought to see your- 
self!’’ rebutted Hen 

Back flowed the wave of nausea; but in 
defiance of it you lifted your cigar, and, 
with hand noticeably shaky, restored it to 
your revolting lips. You puffed once 
twice. Ugh! Your lips curled back, and 
fairly spat the thing into your fingers 
hastening to pluck it thence. The alley- 
way spun and wallowed, and you panted 
with the motion 

“T-guess-I-—don't 
smoke—-any— more,” you 
voice thin, detached 

“| either,” 


Want to 
faltered, your 


I —-don't stated Hen in the 
uncertain distance. “I've—got —to 
he added 

You did not care You din ly perceive d 
that he wandered off, somewhere All 
right. You would not have moved, even 
were the barn about to tumble upon you 
You merely settled, limp, sidewise. The 
cigar dropped from vour nerveless fingers 
Whew, in the midst of what a sea of nausea 
you were feebly striving! Not far away, 
in the first shade, Hen was lying on his face 

likewise expiating. Dear, dear! 

At the next meal thereafter, two boys 
were found to be without appetite, and four 
parents suspected, knew and questioned 
Hen got a “‘lickir but you didn't. Very 
willingly you promised “‘ not to do it again.” 
Oh, very willingly ugh! Even corn-silk, 
for a time, repelled you. You were not so 
big’ as you thought you were 


£0, 





When you told the lie 

Right in the utterance of it you knew 
that mother knew; and the ‘‘No, ma’am” 
so boldly started ended weakly. Mother's 


clear eyes searched you through and 
through 
You didn’t, Johnny?” 
.W-nho, Ma am 
Mother 


You dropped your own eyes 
waited a ful minute 

“To think that you would tell mamma 
a lie!”’ she said in low, awestricken tone 
“You tell me you didn't, when | know so 
well you did! Oh, Johnny!” 

You felt yourself growing smaller and 
smaller, shriveling into nothingness. But 
you had no defense 

“You must stay in the house till papa 
comes home. Then we shall see,’’ she said 
enigmatically 

That was all. She left you~ her steps 
slow and sorrow-laden. Wretched male- 
factor, you meandered uneasily from room 
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THE SATURDAY 


to room. Mother addressed you no mort 
Maggie seemed to scorn you rhe clocks 
tick-tocked accusingly, and their white 
faces stared reproach. You were an alien 
betwixt you and all the household furnist 

j 


ing appeared to exist a gulf, and nothing 
invited you to cro t 
*T was a long, long hour: thu irl 


be the hours to the wicked. Eventually 
father came. With keen nervousness you 
heard him enter. He greeted ye 

but mother quickly intervene 

‘Johnny has told a 

Father looked ul 1 i hace 
sobered 

You grinned in a sheepist fashior 
and squirmed apologi« 

Mother elucidated furth« I} ist 
against you was beyond disputi: 

Would they whip you? Would the i 
that you could not have a_ velocipe 
What were they going to do 1 
such an offense? You presumed that you 
merited anything 


“] think,” said father austere] that 
he had better go straight upstairs to bed 
and maybe by morning he will realize 


what a dreadfully wicked boy he wa 

‘Go upstairs, Johnny,”” bade mother, 
sad indeed, ‘‘and get into bed 

Dumb, you turned and tri 
upstairs, and sneaked into your little roon 
The little room was astonished, but received 
you non-committedly. It would wait and 
see. The sun had not yet set, but you begar 
reluctantly to undress The little roon 
witnessed and comprehended 

Johnny had been naughty again! What 





was it this time But you would 1 
Only, one by one, you doffed your h 
ments of day, and prepared, as if in mo 


for the still distant night rom your 


The Bryant of 


ARY EGGLESTON, the 


i 


YEORGE C 

novelist, wi 
reminiscence and drifted o to ecdote 
about William Cullen Bryant, when Mi 


vant isha owner and ed manayer 


of the New York Evenir | t and M 
Kygle ton Was an editorial \ er a te 


ary critic on that paper 


When the Post building was erected 


was the sky-scraper wonder of the 
being nine stories high Mlega thice 
were fitted up for Mr. Bryant, alt} 

he seldom used them, preferrir 

what writing he did on an old tabk 


the Imposing-stone In the comy 


Whenever he did ascend to the top 


of the building he usually walked, sl 
ning the elevator. He we 1 not admit that 
he was afraid of the elevator A}t} } 
he was nearly an octogenarian, | 


that he needed the exercise 


When the 





not deigr 





One morning wher 
Mr. Bryant seemed 
went to the bookcase 
hurriedly turned a f 
put it back 
with anc 


M 


and ther 
‘ther be 
Eggleston's roon 





ed} 1 
he was to vea 








No, it isn’t anything that I want to sa 
to you,” said Mr Bryant notici 





Egvleston’s expectant lool ‘ 
mean. When I was coming dov 1 th 
office I passed a small boy flying a kit 


The string struck me across the face and ir 
ny irritation I—I seized the string an 
broke it. I feel mean to think that I 
would permit my temper to spoil a boy 
sport 

One day Mr. Bryant took Mr. F 
to task for having written a sarcastic crit 
cism of a poem 

‘*Well, but you ought to have read the 
poem, F explair ed Mr. Eggleston. 


gleston 





EVENING POST 


depths tears oozed, and rolled down your 
chee} 

Are you undressing, Johnny called 
mother below 

Yes, ma’an vou wail 

You slipped into your amazed nighti 

and then into your astounded little bed 
You did not say your prayer You had 


been too bad God would not liste 
Now your tears no longer merely rolled 


they flowed ‘**Boo-hoo! you gurvled 
miserably Oh, your remorse, and your 
sense of indelible degradation! You had 


told a lic 
rhe world without was bright Ihe 

was on the horizon Voice ol passers-D\ 

and of neighbors reached you. You heard 


Hen hallooit 








birds were about But here were you 
in di wee : 

Below, dishes faintly clattered Father 
and mother were eating supper You 
wondered what they were having ‘Boo 
hoot”’ You wanted ome 


Fitfully sobbing, but persistent ; pausing 
only to break forth afresh, you mechan 
ically noted the twil ght glow and fade 


and the shadows steal farther and farther 


from their corners, until they met and 
blended The voices without, of peopk 
and birds, died away Below, in the 
sitting-room, cheeri lamp-lighted, occa 
sionally father, reading the paper, spoke 
to mother, and mother, crocheting, spoke 
to father their word ubdued and remi 
niscentlv 1 
R nad » nol j 

You p t 
Va | 0 
be p th : ; , i 
the wat} And ed 
and W t ca ner 


A fe daa later Mr. | eston had 
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to leave ther n, but always had them set 


in different type 
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Stove 
Troubles 


| lousekeepers know the dif- 
ficulties with ordinary stoves. 
Ovens are too hot or not hot 
enough, and the fuel required 
isa great deal more than needed 
to furnish the heat necessary 
tor baking, boiling, etc. Then, 


too, there are troubles in 
draughts an 


IJ Fy ‘4 ad Ai / S [ / nN 
Heaters are 


d warping of parts. 
Ranges and 


constructed with 


these stove troubles in the de- 
signer’s mind. He keeps them 
re t 1 ot putting them int the 
it to nake \\ ollow 
iki ‘ t in 1 iter 
rom the ne the cle ns are wh through 
vari pera tT the pattern-1 } 
mold Md finishes ind ¢ i lu 
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t tage I t pertect: worl 
reful nand rh ‘ 
It t | f vood th 
t b fir 
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tt nd r ik 
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| very t t you may 
i we 
| nt 1 
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gandi arexcel 
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t ether with general catal f 
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Miss Annie Russell, Who is to Appear in Bernard 
Shaw's New Play, Major Barbara 
Annie Russell's Vicissitudes 

NNIE RUSSELL is a good illustration 
of the fact, often remarked, that the 
contrasts in the lives of player-folk are 
almost as dramatic as those in the lives of 
the people they impersonate. After mak- 
ing a decided impression in her youth for 


the poetic grace of her personality and the | 


subtle refinement of her art, she became 
ill, and was reduced to the verge of want. 
She was tided over, however, and when she 
re ap peared was strikingly successful, both 


with the public and with the connoisseurs 
of the art of acting. In London she was 
dubbed —and quite deservedly —‘‘The 


American Duse.”’ Charles Frohman agreed 
to manage her as a star. 

Under his manage ae nt she had only one 
notable success-in Captain Marshall's 
delightful phantasy, A Royal Family. 
For the rest, the plays Mr. Frohman gave 
her were radically unsuited both to her 
ibilities and to her public. Last summer 
manager and star parted company. It 
as if Miss Kussell’s fortunes would 
oon again be at low tide 

Now comes the announcement that she is 
to have Bernard Shaw's new play, Major 
Barbara, bringing it out in London and sub- 
sequently coming with it to America. It 
will be the greatest of pities if she does not 
ilso some day play Candida—a part which 

as thoroughly within the range of her 
personality and art as it has been beyond 


looked 





hose of the actr« es who hav e played it. 
Off the stage Mi issell has the refined 
and exquisite personality she re veals upon 
it. She adds, however, a pungent and satir- 
ical, if quiet, wit. One evening at a dinner- 
party the talk turned upon Ben Greet’s 
iccess in the old morality play, Every- 
man. Some one remarked that it was 
greatly to the credit of the commercial 
manayer who had backed the production 
This happened not to be quite true most of 


the credit being due to Mr. Greet As for 


Miss Russell said, all that he 


the manager 


had known about morality plays was that 
they were different from Sappho. The re- 
mark was so ¢ uietly made that only one of 
a large and talkative party caught it. But 
Miss Russell's voice is so pure, and her 


so much distinction, that, as it 
it one was seated at the diag- 


of the table 


arena ge 
ha ippened, 


onally pod site corner 


How Shaw Came into Fashion 


| cn is more noteworthy with 
i regard to the vogue of Bernard Shaw 


than the manner in which it was brought 





about Arnold Daly was a young actor 
known to the few for the vividness and 
force with which he had created several 


minor parts. It was thought that any real 
eminence in his profession was impossible 
because of the unrestraint of his Celtic tem- 
perament. He had begun life, moreover, as 
Charles Frohman’s office-boy. The earliest 
extant memory of him is a row he made 
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because the office-boy of another manager 


spoiled his new pair of short pants. The 
managers expected little of him, being sur 
prised that he was able to act at all. But 
he had read the Shaw plays, and believed 


they would act 

His first move, half a dozen vears ago 
was to interest a band of his fellows in a pro 
duction of Candida. Daniel Frohman lent 
his old Lyceum theatre for rehearsals and a 
matinee. The actors agreed to give their 
services frec But they were lax about 
learning their parts and attending rehears 
als, and so the project fell through 

rhree ago Mr. Daly found himself 
the possessor of a balance of five hundred 
dollars in the bank. In such circumstances, 
as he relates, ne knew that he would have to 
go bust on something, and this time he 
decided to go bust on art. He rented a 
theatre for a matinée and hired the few nec- 
essary actors. The result unex- 
ampled success—with the critics, that is. 
It so happened that there were two huge 
and costly productions the same week, both 
by established managers. Tired with writ- 
ing about current vapidities, the critics 
wrote of nothing but Shaw, Daly and Can- 
dida 

Still, however, no manager could be 
found to back the new enterprise, and for a 
long time there was no second pe riormance. 
Finally, Mr. Daly got a partner as obscure 
as himself. The play was put on for a series 
of matinées. Interest in it grew slowly, and 
it was forced to move about from pillar to 
post until, before the end of the 
had been given on five different st 


years 


was an 


season, it 


ages — the 


severest possible test of its vitality But it 
provoked discussion—the best of adver- 
tisers. Husbands and wives were estranged 
and families were disrupted by differences 


nion on that matter of the h« 

In the end C 
sensation of the 

Since then Mr. Daly ha prominent 
manager to back him, and has prod uc eda 
succession of the pl avs with increasing suc- 

But he had already proved an 
stead y-goir g manager, as well 
rare distinction. 


of opi 


shaw] 


roine’s 
andida won out as the 
Season. 


sgot a 


cess 
and 
actor of 
Another Rescue from Obscurity 

HIS season another young actor, a 

obscure as Mr. Daly, attempted Man 
and Superman. Robert Lorraine had been 
known as a handsome but uninspired per- 


former in romantic parts. Once when he 
appeared as the King in a historical play 
about Jane Shore, a local wit said that he 
looked like the King, but acted like the 


deuce. He believed in Shaw, however, and 
staked his last dollar, enlisting the aid of 
actresses of the eminence of Clara Blood- 
good and Fay Davis. 

The book of play is of unheard-of length, 
slender in plot, and quite without action. 
Even Mr. Shaw's admirers foreboded fail- 
ure, but Mr. Lorraine got his author to cut 
out almost half of the talk, and went ahead 
Lacking as the play is in the more obvious 
qualities usually thought essential to suc 
cess, the dialogue is of unexampled vivacity 
and brilliance. The result is perhaps the 
most signal triumph of the Shaw boom. 
All the actors surpassed themselves, and Mr. 
Lorraine achieved a positive triumph. 

These two young men have taught the 
commercial managers that the public is 
capable of enjoying intelligent drama, and 
have themselves experienced the truth of 
the adage that good plays makegood actors. 


An Undisguised Gillette 


Ww. GILLETTE has less reason 
than most actors to complain of the 
critics; but he is by nature reserved, per- 
haps sensitive; and—almost alone in his 
profession-—he makes it a rule never, if he 
can help it, to meet newspaper men. On 
one occasion when an old personal friend 
became a dramatic critic he made it under- 
stood that the acquaintance was off, ten 

Knowing this, a critic who hap A al to 
be at the same dinner-party during Mr. Gil- 
lette’s last appearance in New York pur 
posely avoided him. When the men were on 
their way to join the ladies after dinner, the 
actor so far departed from his custom as to 
make the advances 

‘I don’t know whether you know who | 
am,” he said, modestly introducing himself 

‘You accuse me of gross ignorance in my 
profession,” the critic answered, amused 

Not at all!’’ Mr. Gillette hastened to 
assure him with a quiet smile. ‘I only 
thought it possible that you had failed to 
penetrate my various disguises.”’ 
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SENSE AND 
NONSENSE 


Women and Arrows 
Young ladies— would you guess it? —are like 
arrows — don't you know ?- 
They cannot pierce a single heart 
have a beau 


until they 


And like the helpless arrows which, alone, can 
nothing do, 
Young ladies, till they get a beau, are in a 


quiver, too. 


Tact and Tracts 


ORPORAL TANNER, whose election 

to the head of the Grand Army of the 
Republic was accomplished only a few 
had both legs shot off at the 
second battle of Bull Run. At the hos- 
pital where he lay the tedium of his con- 
valescence was occasionally relieved by 


a | the visitation of charitably-inclined ladies. 


‘On one frightfully warm day,” narrates 
Corporal Tanner, “a hospital visitor entered 
my room, be aring on her arm a small cov- 
ered basket. Visions of juicy peaches and 
luscious grapes surrounded that basket. 
As she took a seat by my bedside, placing 
the basket on the floor, I could almost 
smell that fruit While the good lady 
interested herself in conversation that con- 
cerned my spiritual welfare, I am afraid 
my better nature was coarsely considering 
the contents of that basket. She talked on 
and on, the while I was swallowing the 
juices that the mere thought of that fruit 
produced 

‘Finally she reached for the basket, lifted 
the lid and produced —a tract, which she 
laid on the coverlet right under my eyes. As 
she started for the door I read the title of 
the tract; it was On the Evils of Dancing 
I called to her; she turned. I raised my 
right hand and said to her: ‘Madam, I 
pledge you my solemn word of honor that 
I never will dance again as long as I live!’ ” 


When Ignorance is Bliss 


WO New Yorkers, on a hunting expedi- 

tion in the Tennessee mountains, were 
compelled to seek a night’s shelter under 
the roof of a cabin they stumbled upon 
After ay we their host explained that 
although there was only one bed there was 
no oceasion to worry about their resting- 


place. He and his wife then put two of the 
children in the bed; in afew moments they 
were The father then carefully 


aslee 

deposited the ‘m, still sleeping, on the floor 
This operation was repeated until the host's 
six children were fast asleep, oblivious to 
the hardness of their plank bed. The 
mountaineer then informed the travelers 
that the bed was at their disposal, where- 
upon, fatigued from the day’s tramping, 
they retired and soon were fast asleep 

In the morning, when they awoke, they 
found themselves on the floor, and their 
host and hostess fast asleep in the bed 


His Fee:ings Were Hurt 


N IRISHMAN was at work on a hoist- 
ing machine that carried hods of 
bricks to the top of a building, and brought 
them down empty Happening to get 
caught he was carried to the top floor, and in 
the orderly but rapid progress of the ma- 
chine was brought to the ground rather 
suddenly. A fellow-workman leaned from 
the second story scaffolding and cried: 
‘Are you hurt, Pat?” 
“You go to the divvle!’’ shouted Pat 
‘I passed you twicet and ye niver spoke to 


me. 


Let the Government Lose It 


AS OFFICIAL of the United States 
Court for the Southern District of 
Georgia tells an interesting anecdote of 
Emery Speer, who presides with dignity, 
even with grace, over the bench of that 
tribunal. The trial of an aileged counter- 
feiter had occupied the attention of the 
court all morning, and, in order to dispose 
of the during the day, the court 
ordered an afternoon session 
Promptly at three o'clock Judge 


case 


Speer 


was on the bench, but no prisoner, no 
marshal, was present. At 3:25 marshal 


and prisoner came strolling leisurely into 
the courtroom—the prisoner had _ been 
allowed a little exercise in company with 
the marsha! during the dinner-hour 
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“Will the marshal kindly explain why 


he has thus delayed the court asked 
Judge Spee y 

“Your honor, I understood the court 
took a recess until 3:30 Pp. u.,"" was the 
marshal’s excuse 

“The marshal should not understand, 
he should know,” said the court “Mr 
Clerk, you will enter a fine of ten dollars 


against the marshal for his carelessness 
Proceed with the trial.”’ 
It was perhaps an hour later when, 


during the examination of an important 
witness in the case, the marshal was seen 
in subdued but earnest conversation with 
the judge. In a moment the proceedings 
of the court were stopped, and Judge Speer 
turned to the clerk 

“Mr. Clerk,”’ he said, “you will 
that fine against the marshal. He is up here 
trying to borrow the money from me, and 
the Government can better afford to lose 
it than Ican. Proceed with the case.” 


erase 


True Affection 


When a man weds a girl whom he dreams has 
the °*"« nk 
He will capture along w his dove 
And tinds sl Is ] t 1 rt il ‘ nk 
Phat he really did marry for love 


What They Said 


A*® ORDINARY man named Smith 
y living in an ordinary house in an 


ordinary town gave ten dollars to a char 
itable cause and his name was printed i 
the semi-annual report in due course. And 





these are the comments that his various 
friends and neighbors made on his action 
Said one “Charity begins at home 


His house needs a coat of paint 

Another said: ‘* Wanted to get his name 
in the charity-report 

There was one who said 
is only getting twenty-five 


“When a man 
dollars a 
to charit) he 


tt 
PEK 





salary and gives ten is more 
generous than a Carne fi ller ora Rockegie.”’ 
And another said: ‘‘Only ten, and they 
need hundreds!”’ , 
There was one said “So Smith gave 
ten dollars! I'll bet they had to hound 
him for it!” 
And another said: “Ten dollars! ] 


him 


misjudged Always thought he was 
mean before 

One there was who said: “If every 
would give proportionately there 
be no poverty.” 

And one said: “I wonder whether Smith 
intends to run for office.”’ 

One remarked, when he heard that 
Smith had given ten dollars: ‘ Well, that 
his business. It’s certainly none of mine 

And one said: ‘Gee, where'd he get it ? 

Another said: “Just like Smith, only 
it’s a wonder it leaked out.” 

One fellow said: ‘*Why didn’t he hire 
a brass band and advertise the fact? Idea 
of letting a picayune -ten into the list of 
donations!”’ 

Another said: ‘‘By George, 
he can give ten, I'll give a hundred! 
his gate is off its hinges! 

And there was one of them who said: 
‘“‘He makes me ashamed of myself. | 
guess I can squeeze out ten, too.” 

And one said: ‘‘Makes me mad to see a 
man like Smith give as much as that 
Just as if he was trying to shame a fellow 
into being charitable. I won't giv - 

And one said: “I wonder if it was tainted 
money.” 


one 


would 


if he thinks 
Why, 


eacent 


And an artist said: ‘‘ Well, I guess he 
could afford it. He gets a regular salary."’ 
And another artist said: ‘‘ Pretty gen- 


erous for a business man 
And a literary man said: “] 
what his motive was.” 
And a poor man said: 
like him.’ 


wonder 


““ 


God bless men 


And another poor man said: ‘‘ Where 
do I come in?” 
But Smith himself said nothing 
-Charles Battell Loomis 


Uncle Ephraim’s Notions 


E ROOSTER'S crow don’t sound so big 
when de hen starts ter cacklin’ ober a 
new alg. 
It ain't charity ter find fault wid de looks 
ob a scarecrow aftah er hard wintah. 
When luck knocks at de doah, hit don't 


hang erround ter listen to de man who gits 
mad fer bein’ waked up 

I notice 
like 
gits 
agin’ 


dese gradduates is 
when dey first 


deh knocks 


thing: 
biggest 
aftah 


one 
bumblebees 
out, but spryer 
de world a bi 
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ODDITIES @ 
NOVELTIES 


The Theory of 


,o? 


*BurbankKing 


How it Grew in a Monastery Garden 


Fifty Years Ago 


T ISan old story that art usually outruns 
] science. Men learn to do things; then 
learn to do them well; last of all they 
find out just what it is they are doing. 
First how, then why, is the order of progress. 
The improvement of domesticated stocks 
of animals and plants by skillful breeding 
and selection has been going on for gen- 
erations. For its results we need only look 
around us. The complete theory which 
underlies the methods of practical workers 
has appeared only during the last half-dozen 
years. Mr. Burbank’s almost miraculous 
achievements remind one of the perform- 
ances of the yacht America which was the 
first sailing-vessel to be built according to 
mathematically computed ‘‘ wave lines,” 
and, in consequence, she brought home the 
America’s cup. ‘‘Who is first?’’, Queen 
Victoria is said to have asked as the boats 
eame in sight of the finish. ‘‘ The America,” 
replied an officer. ‘‘And who second?” 
‘Your Majesty, there is no second!” So 
much for practical skill plus a sound scien- 
tific theory when matched against rule-of- 
thumb. 

Strangely enough this scientific theory, 
which, if we may judge anything by Mr. 
Burbank’s success, is likely to have some 
rather important practical results, had 
already been discovered once be fore, and 
forgotten again. With this goes a rather 
curious bit of scientific history. 

In Austria, some seventy miles north- 
east of Vienna, lies Briinn, capital of the 
old kingdom of Moravia. In Briinn is a 
monastery whose abbot, during the middle 
decades of the last century, was a certain 
Gregor Mendel The abbot had a small 
garden in his cloister where he used to put- 
ter around by way of relaxation from his 
more serious clerical duties, with the unu- 
sual result that his avocation has made him 
very much more famous twenty years after 
his death than all his serious work ever did 
in his lifetime. Somewhere about 1856, 
when Mendel was well past thirty years of 
age, he undertook a series of experiments 
upon hybrids of the common pea. This, of 
course, Was in pre-Darwinian times, before 
botanists and zoélogists became generally 
interested in the problems of evolution; 
when, in fact, experiments In crossing the 
nearly related sorts of plants was about the 
only thing that anybody was doing in theo- 
retical biology, and not many persons were 
interested even in that 


Mendei’s Law of Heredity 


Mendel had worked along quietly for eight 
years, and at the end of that period ac- 
quired an insight into certain of the phe- 
nomena of heredity such as no man had 
obtained up to his time. At the end of his 
eight years of work, Mendel read a paper 
before the Natural History Society of the 
city of Briinn in which he announced the 
yrinciple now known as ‘‘ Mendel’s Law of 
leredity,”’ thegreatest discovery in biology 
since Darwin, and along with it he formu- 
lated his doctrine of the Unit Character, 
the part of his work which most concerns 
us here. 

Unfortunately, this announcement came 
just at the wrong time. Darwin's Origin of 
Species had appeared in 1859, six years 
before. The great controversy over Dar- 
winism and Evolution was merrily under 
way. The Briinn Society, like the rest of 
the scientific world, had other things on its 
mind. It published Mendel’s paper in its 
proceedings; and that was the fast that 
anybody heard of it until about 1900, when 
a Hollander, Hugo de \ ries, one of the first 
of living botanists, just as he was coming 
upon the same idea independently, hap- 
ened also upon the paper which took from 
him the honor of the discovery 

All this was in the highest degree unfortu- 
nate, Mendel had made the one discovery 
which was needed to complete Darwin's 
work; and Darwin never knew anything 
about it 

Mendel’s doctrine of the Unit Character 
is, practically, the most important part of 
his theory of heredity. His own account 
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of the matter amounts in esser 

Here is a tall variet f common pe grow- 
ing to Six or seven teet Here isa 1 pea 
which, with the sar ( 

at most toa foot and at if thet re 
crossed, and the resulting hybrids cultivated 
for several generations, we should expect 
to find them more or less intermediate 
stature, four feet, say Asa matt: {fa 
part of the hybrid plants are tall and part 
dwart some one. some the the } none 
of them intermediate Stature, then, 
is a init character,’’ a sort of heredit 1 
atom which is inherited completely or else 
not inherited at all. So it is with other 


different 


Varie- 





ot pea Some have rough coats, some 

ooth. But each individ 1 pea 
ither rough or smoot} if and 
Some peas when dried are green, 

rs yellow The cross gives either one 

wrorthe other, neversomething between. 
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not both. Mendel proved that it is 
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ely a matter of ch: 








avs of equi il chance which parent any 
follows. Moreover —and this is 
r ways the most importar tT his 
Ie oved tI each of thea 
} S e. th er of 
Va s, lor re ! tan i 

I nasat nt i 
} P p arf j t } ) j 

pay . ‘ j hree pa 
cha t I ( i i- 

cr 4 

I a nixe | I 
( read a ( , 
t e and ! 

I il t t i 

eight 1 1 

lentiv he has nl lise a thicient 
? wer o Y i I T 5 

if «1 I e-¢ ile i 


low Burbank Does the Trick 









































his experiments with blackberries he 
ed, in one season, forty thousand hybrid 
ts, and from these selected only one. 
rest, root and branch and berrv, were 
ned in one huge pile, thirty odd cords 
mee. In this way Mr. Burbank is able 
all the 
is able to 
it in part because of the work of one 


clear-headed old priest.— Hh. T. Brewst« 
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THE LINCOLN OF TO-DAY -THE GREAT 
WAR PRESIDENT AS HE APPEARS TO 
rHE NEW GENERATION. 


@ The American who has lived through the 
past forty-five years has had the privilege 
of seeing much growth and many wonderful 
developments, not the least of which has 
been the slow building of a great national 
tradition about a great national hero. 
Students of comparative mythology like 
to speculate on the slow process ‘which 
raised Thor from a bleak Norse fjord-side 
to the throne in Walhalla, and historians 
and specialists in folk-lore have wondered 
in similar fashion about the construction 
of the Charlemagne myth and the Arthurian 
legend. The modern American can resolve 
their doubts by pointing to the command- 
ing figure of his own time. In all things 
we do quickly what other peoples achieve 
slowly, and the elder Americans of to-day 
have seen both the life and death of the 
man and the swift building of the tradition 
of Abraham Lincoln. 

Upon the extent of that tradition it needs 
not here to enlarge. The fact is that the 
tradition completely obtains, and the fact 
implies the value of an attempt to find the 
real Lincoln on the part of a student with 
the necessary sdusiiathe equipment, and 
without the prejudices — either of one sort 
or another which inevitably belong to 
the earlier generation. Such a book is Ellis 
Paxson Oberholtzer’s Abraham Lincoln in 
The American Crisis Biographies (George 
W. Jacobs 

Of Lincoln the man Doctor Oberholtzer 
holds the general view, and in Lincoln the 
politician he finds a master of the craft 


A character incomprehensible for 
its contrasts to many, even among 
those who knew it best, Lincoln will 
always be acquitted of any lack of 
knowledge and understanding of 
human naturé He assumed 
an attitude of superiority to no 
American citizen, denied 
himself to no visitor, no matter how 
humble, refused to forget 
his origin. Nevertheless 
he never committed the mistake of 
asking for votes of poor and ignorant 
men because he had once bee nh poor 
and ignorant. He knew the worth 
of education, Lincoln 
entered practical polit ics, in a prac- 
tical country, in a practical age, in 
his early years. Always the 
master, he treated none as a servant, 
and won his victories by methods 
that are worthy of the respect and 
emulation of all statesmen in democ- 


racies, 


Doctor Oberholtzer finds much that was 
astute in Lincoln's relations with the Demo- 
crats and much that was better than adroit 
in the divination which taught him ‘to 
appreciate the fact that he must make him- 
self and his party practically coextensive 
with the loval Union sentiment in all parts 
of the country.” And though, as Presi- 
dent, ‘‘ he knew his friends and was inclined 
to give them all their appropriate rewards,” 
the scandals ‘‘in the conduct of the war on 
the business side"’ are prope rly chargeable, 
in this biographer's opinion, “less to parti- 
san favoritism than to the total lack of a 
military system 

In fact, about the only point in which 
Doctor Oberholtzer widely differs from the 
popular estimate is in the matter of Lin- 
coln's religious life, which he thinks was 
affected by the man’s “rare faculty of being 
able to impress those with whom he came 
in contact that he was the living embodi- 
ment of their thoughts, feelings and as pira- 
tions.’’ Somewhat cynically, he sees in 
Lincoln's attitude toward religion an 
excessive regard for the supposed feelings 
of those whom he addressed, a 
search for a powerful ally, whose favors 
it was hoped he might keep from falling 
to the other side, rather than a natural, 
deep felt, serious thing.” This, of course, 
only as to so much of Lincoln's re ligion a 
was evidenced in his public life. Yet on 
the next page Doctor Oberholtzer rather 
confounds his own judgment, for there he 
quotes Lincoln's own words: ‘‘ I must study 
the plain physic al facts of the case, ascer- 
tain what ts possible, and learn what appears 
to be right.’ To try to learn the right, and 
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then fearlessly to do it — that would 
seem, is a sufficiently religious working-rul 
for any publie man! 

But this is, after all, one’s only quarrel 
with the book The author it la 
plenitude of biographical material felt 
the need ‘‘of a readable, compact life of 


Lincoln by one who never saw him © born 
indeed, well after 
knows him only for what he did, and wt 
therefore, may be in the temper to form ar 
impression that is unbiase d and, it may be 
— also just rhe subject is thus ap 
proached in the ideal historical temper 
and the result is flattering to the American 
theory that republics, though they may 
have in certain particulars the brief memor 
attributed to them, are no more than 
when they set about honoring their reall 
great heroes 
NAUGHTY SWAYNE — Tut 
WICKEDNESS GIVES U 
THE DEAR, OLD-F 
@ Amid all the 
contemporary nove li 
when the gentle re 
gentle, longs for the 


STORY OF 
4 VILLAIN OF 
ASHIONED KIND 

aloofness of the 


t there come mor 


excellent 


bad, glad, thoroug} 


going villains of his youth-- wicked gentle 
nen who smoked cigarettes and were proud 
of it Well, he need sigh no more if he but 


Driver 


read the Rev. Dr. John Meritt 
; Purple 


romance of Italy and America, 
Peaks Remote (Laird & Lee 


Slade and Swayne are villains of the fine, 


old-fashioned kind, and the ancient tradi 
tion is quite as well observed in the person 
of that callous society woman, Agnes 


Meldrom, who belongs to their own world 
Naturally, a simple country girl is needed 
as victim, and that want is supplied by 
Esther Hardigan, who seeks Chicago to 
her peril. To preserve the unities, ther 
a be a hero who never forgets what a 
hero he is, and Percival Howard fills that 
bill and laps over the edges Perey ha i 


hard time of it in busine in Chicago, b 
lands on his feet and wins a wife, at la 
in aples 

rhe whol tory has a good flavor that 


reminds you of the scent of laver 
assailed you when, as 
the sunny Sunday aft 
opened the old cedar chest in which your 
grandmother Kept the dre that she was 
married in, years and year 


a child, vou stole into 
attic one 


@ MINOR MEN TION MERCANTILE 
and commercial oppression combined made 
the life of the deep-sea fishermen of bleak 
Newfoundland and forbid¢ ling Labrador a 
hideous fight with poverty, in which body, 
mind and spirit, sooner or later, allsuecumb 


Few placesso near the contines of civilizatior 


(FREED 





are in greater need of practical missionary 
work, and few missionaries have done a 
better work than Doctor Grenfell has done 
there Nol ody can read Norman Dune: 


thusiastic tribute in Doctor Grenfell 
h (Fleming IT. Revell ¢ 

it. Toa class of people bo 
and dying debtors--men whose y 
tion is to gain, by unremitting toil, a mere 
foothold on life—this Oxford graduate has 
devoted indefatigable labors, and, as the 

representative of the Royal National Mis. 
sion to Deep-Sea Fishermen, has “helped 
the folks to help themselves,”’ becoming 
“the prophet and the champion of a peo- 
ple.’ It is a parish thirteen years old and 
covering two thousand frozen miles, and 
Mr. Duncan's account of the man and the 
place makes an inspiriting and moving 
story 
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@ MINOR NOVELISTS ean safely be di 
into three classes those who know how to 
write but have nothing to writeabout; those 
who have something to write about but do 
not know how to write, and those who have 
nothing to write about and could not w 
about itif they did haveit. Esterand Lucia 


vided 








Chamberlain, sad authors of Mrs. Essington 
he Centu pany), belong to the first 
class The y ie very prettily nothing at 


all. Their young musician is 


The gir 


not a here 


ne is a cad ]l who wins him gets no 


more than she deserves And the elder 
woman whom he thinks he loves at the start 
of the story is about as unconvincing as 
Henry Hutt’'s candy- box pictures W hich are 
bound with a book they do not illustrat 
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Literar»itis 
Oh, do not seek to Ade your Payne 
By iee-packs or cold towels 
} in the Harte 
Phe more the patient Howell 
RWLA 


Lameness 


Stephen Phillips 


W. 9 eager in English novelist not 
e nearly so well known on this side of 


the Atlantic as the critics think he should 
be But those who do know his work know, 
first, that he has a quiet humor and, second, 
that he employs a graceful style which re- 


sembles that of Trollope. What is still less 
known, however, is the fact that Mr. Norris’ 
humor is as ready at his tongue as at his pen, 
and that he is a disciple of Tro! lope even in 


his methods of writing, assigning to each 
day a certain number of words and, when 
that number is on paper, relentlessly put- 


ting down the pen for twenty-four hours. 
The other day, Mr. Norris, so the London 
story goes, was twitted about this by h 
friend, Stephen Phillips, who, though 
experienced as a writer of verse, 
times careless about his metrical feet, 
often have a noticeable lameness. 
‘“You know, Norris,” said Phillips, ‘the 
trouble with your work is that it’s too SYS- 


so 
Is some- 
which 


tematic and methodical. Why, you meas- 
ure out a novel as if it werea roll of cloth 
measure it out, egad, with a yardstick!" 


Perhaps,”’ Norris admitted, ‘' | do meas- 
ure out my novels with a yardstick, but it’s 
measure, whereas you measure 
with a foot-rule—and I 


1onest 
your 


an 


out verse 






























sometimes think that your rule is a good 
deal too : 
An Increase in the Death-Rate 
T° THE contemporary novel in book form 
dead? Has the fickle public quite for- 
aken the fiction writers of its own genera- 
tion when they appear in cloth covers? 
And are we to nap among the book- 
publishers, a return to the elder romance 
From the op ialene siproneed last week at a 
gathering of the elect in Washington it 
certainly appear that some such 
catastrophe imminent The party wa 
made up of the road-representatives of a 
round dozen of the la t il book- 
publ hers in America is an 
imost unanimous agreement with the 
atements of three of the number that tl 
retailers are f f the new ne 
but b gr the ex illustrated ne 
edition of standard romances like fis! 
cieal tream on a cloudy morning 
i dont try to explair t said the mar 
vho I <i up the situation, ‘‘but it’s a 
fact that oon as vo i new nove to 
the trade, the trade st i clean pair of 
heel and the on Va can jure bat 
the poor frightened thir ive al ‘ 
vour head new full llustrated edition of 
one of the old boys that we all read when we 
were bo our ive 
There the i nar ha Det ‘ 
ir eX 
it our own fault 
ha nouted the choru 
because uu feliows have 
for years, been puffing contemporary stuff 
that did and couldn't — make good 
There was a long silence 
] wonder if it's going to rair aid sol 
The Embarrassment of Mr. Wise 
gee GH, as the readers of | 
4 Echoes of Greatne are aware, Jo} 
S. Wise is full of anecdote about aniou 
men of prominence here is one anecdote 
about Jol S. Wise which that writer ha 
never yet set upon paper, ft hich some 
f his acquaintance vith whatever degres 
‘ th | 1 considerable delight 
It one night in New 
\ et a number of well 
KNOW Pl ayer ind, at last 
asked ther ove to his — ior a 
chafing-dish supper which, he said, they 


were to prepare themselves, in Seed ping- 


out fashion, Mr. Wise’s family being out of 
town. As the party yaused at the front 
door, Mr. Wise roe to them and said: 

Now, be careful, please. Don’t make 
any noise, 1 beg of you 
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When they got into the hall this caution 


was repeated, and, while the gas was being 
lighted, it was again uttered. In fact. Mr 


ries of 


been informed 


Wise’s conversation became a_ sé 
‘Hushes,”’ which, having 
that the family was away, began to excite 
no little curiosity among his Yet 
Mr. Wise appeared painfully —— nsive, 
and, when some one fell over a chai rand the 
crash rang through the midnight stillne 3S, 
he threw up his hands in despair 

There was an awkward pause, and then, 


ruest 


over the bannister, from far upstairs, ther 
came the cry: 
“What yo’ doin’ there, Mars John 


Wherefo’ yo’ makin’ such a noise at th me 
o’ night? Yo’ ought ter been in baid long 


ago, suh. Tak’ shame ter yo'self; tak’ 
shame ter yo'se “if!” 
‘There!” whis spe red Wise ‘I told you 


fellows to a quiet! Now you've wakened 
her, and I'll catch thunder in the mornir ; 

And so the secret came out: the offenc 
one of whom the host stood in such fear w: 
the old negro ‘‘Mammy” who had nursed 
him as a child, whom he had ever after- 
ward retained in his service, and v whe to the 
end of her days, persisted in regarding Mr 
Wise as a sad young s« eo one a manding 
the constant of the ghtest 


use check-rell 


No Two 


LOOMIS is a 


Room for 


HARLES BATTELL 
friend of John Luther Long, but 
Mr. Loomis is a humorist, and a hun 
cannot pass by in silence the ch ance to say 


a good thing, even when the thing must, of 





u ,» OL 
necessity, be directed a i friend 
Perhaps that explains the wing story. 

It seems that, some little time ago, Mr. 
Loomis and Mr. Long were among the lion 
invited to read at an ‘‘ Authors’ Night” of 
the Philadelphia Browning Society. Mr 


and Mr. Long 
modestly de- 
sked 
of the author 


in the front row 
some veé which he 
bed as A Song. Then somebody 
the humorist what he thought 
of Madame Butterfly 

‘“‘T'll tell you what I think, 
Loomis; ‘‘I think that 


Loomis sat 
read rses 


scri 





replied Mr. 
‘We have a plethora of pros 
And some to spare of song 
Man wants one Luther hers 
Nor wants that Luther 


below 


Long 


The only drawback to the story, accord- 
ing to Mr. Loomis, is that Mr. Long really 
read not a song, but a scene from a play 

‘But then,” as the humorist explains, 
“it might have been a song, for I couldn't 
hear a word that Long said, anyhow 


The Girl Behind the Counter 


HE head of a publishing firm which 
stands near the top for its list of suc- 
cessful fiction was talking, the other day, to 
a number of mere authors in the Century 
Club, New York 
‘I suppose,”’ he said, ‘‘that we have as 
good asystem of salesmen as any firm in the 
business and we pride ourselves on our ad- 
vertising department, but a long, and some- 


times hard, experience has taught me that 
the best man to sell a book is, after all, not 
aman but a girl—the girl behind the book- 
counter in the departme nt-store You 
would be surprised to know how many 
prospective buyers, with no parti ular 
novel in mind, will take the one the girl 
hands out to them--and the ways in which 
the clerk can, ostentatiously or unostenta- 


her cust 


tiously, 
atte ntion are 


omers 


bring a book to 
number! 


So I say to my men on the road 
‘Alws ivs be ple asant to the girl behind the 
counter; if you can get it, give her a 


samp rhe -copy of the novel you're booming 


with the author's autograph on the fly- 
leaf. Remember that these girls talk over 
their books during the lunch-hour, and that 
the one the V all like in caucus, so to speak, 
is the one they all work for.’ Why, I've 


often found it expedient to off 


o the girl wh her st« 


er a prize of 








ome sort t re, sell 
the most copies of m\ leading novel fora 
riven ason. Even buyers will fre 
quently order according to the clerl 
say-so, and the salesgirl is always more 





important than the owner of the shop.” 
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THE JOYS OF 
VULGARITY 


(Concluded from Page 15) 


They also, emancipated little imps of 
Nature, are father to the man who—er 
expectorates. 

‘oreigners tell us that spitting is a na- 
tional habit of Americans. It may well be 
considered so. The first thing a boy learns 
to do is to walk. The second is to spit over 
the banisters. Then the front tooth opens 
up fresh possibilities which last until corn- 
silk cigarettes “4 oy After that the habit 

»e formed, so that by the 
time he can vote he is the real thing, and the 
first thing he looks for upon entering a room 
is a place to spit. 

It must be a soul-satisfying pastime, for 
so many men, who otherwise might be con- 
sidered gentlemen, do it to excess. 1 have 
seen men, in the presence of ladies, use an 
empty fireplace, the polished floor and even 
a hot-air register to spit in! Personally, I 
should think a man would as soon think of 
taking a bath in public as to permit ladies 
to see him spit. 


Miss Slang, Débutante 


Anybody who doesn’t use it and some 
who do will tell you that slang is vulgar 
Yet modern English is practically crippled 
without the use of words which only a few 
years ago were counted as belonging to the 
category of slang. 

Yet I find a difference between the vul- 
garity of using slang and certain other vul- 
garities of dress or table manners—which 
distinction may or may not be allowed me 
and that is that the latter generally points 
to humble origin, while the use of slang may 
be indulged in with impunity by the best- 
born in the land, 

If, for example, a child is born of gentle 
parents to whom the conventional is nat- 
ural, to adopt a vulgar habit would be ab- 
normal. Therefore to that child a slice of 
bread and molasses would be no treat. To 
the farm-boy or the farmer-boy-man, to 
eat it would be to snatch a fearful Joy. The 
other child might eat bread spre ad with a 
delicate syrup, but the rank taste of molas- 
ses would be a nauseous dose. Likewise, 
uncouth habits of takir gy ease or of dress are 
no pleasure to those whose ancestors were 
of the same mind. 

In like manner, there are certain persons 
who may descend into vulgarity with im- 
punity because one feel that the y are 





innately refined, But let the naturally 
common beware how they betray any re- 
finement, for suct poradic exhibiti ms 
nly serve to call attention to their innate 


The War-Lord’s People 
pe r ee ry I ran¢ce the fixed income, be 





ma s the fetish of the people, 
and to attain it hundreds of thousands 
enter government employ at ridiculously 
small wage. In Germany the fixed income 


must also ce arry with it some outer s¢ m- 
blance of authority and position to be fully 
atisfactory ; it ‘must give the right to wear 
a livery of some description. This is 
neither admirable nor strengthening to the 
life of a nation; especially to one standing 





as much in need of a wide, strong, intelli- 
gent national spirit as any other on the 
globe 


Standing in one of the great thorough- 
fares of a German cit) y and watching the 
crowd surging to and fro, it is difficult to 
realize that practically every man has 
borne arms, and, if under forty-five years 
of age, is still enrolled as a unit in the great 
army Germany holds in reserve against her 
foes. 

These men follow the usual occupations 
of life, and yet, in the manner a salute is 
returned or in the coming to “‘attention”’ 





of employee at the word of the em- 
ployer, and the quite general unquestioning 
obedience to orders, is felt the influence of 


nilitary training. Talk to a car conductor, 
a porter or a crossing-sweeper, and he will 
yund more or less intelligent in military 
atters, 





lhe war bulletins displayed by the news- 
paper arrest the attention of nearly 
every passer-by, and they are read and 
understood in their military sense with a 
clearness so remarkable as to be a subject 
of comment among visiting officers from 
other countries. 
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The Crooked 
Trail 


(Continued ) 


my hotel after dinner, Hal,’’ he said good 
naturedly. ‘I’ve got something on my 
mind | want to talk to you about 

‘“‘Sure,”’ said Margrave, and went out. 

He had bettered his own position so easily 
and decisively that the desertion of Billy 
now seemed a piece of supe rfluous treache ry 
This troubled him, for it would bring bad 
luck, he thought. He might even now send 
a wire to the hotel in Quebec. But Loma 
had said that the bank, while it might for 
give him, would not forgive its own em 
ployee. Of course, Loman had meant that 
Ettelson must be left to shift for himself 

Well, let him shift for himself. The 
broker's heart hardened. Having stabbed 
his chum once, they must now be enemies 
Yet before dinner he dropped a line to the 
man in the New Jersey village, giving his 
address. If Billy wanted him he could find 
him in that way. With the gambler, thi 
Was simply a furti I rod 
offering to propitiate that Lu whic 
had offended by deserting his cht 


made him feel better 








| iplebne arnt) awakening in the dark, 




















4 struggled up and struck a match He 
saw at once t it was far the night and 
Hal is mK 1 t He ne lamp 
and looked around The ope bureau 
drawer caught his attentior He turned to 
the foot of the bed and saw that Ha uit- 
case Was gone He felt an imme e Tear 
but he was dull and heavy all over He 
could not stay to f gure it out so he un 
dressed, took a great draft of water fror 
the fat pitche rand tumbled back into bed. 

In the morning it w clear enough that 

be he read t note 
hea ed ead 
i ind e lear wa 
e fh » overct e the 
i | ‘ He had 
oO ve ‘ flight 
with the wheels grinding beneath him 
and that was all he cared about l 
matter in the least where he went, so 
a crooked trail, making pursuit difficult 
His last railroad ticke id Buffal b 
lidy know the name « } 
New York where he dropped off 
as it stopped bare i mu 
t 4 ) Ist “10 ha if it fr 4 
S ‘ ¢ ( \ hapha rd, be le 
tiny statio rhe setting sun shone ¢ 
peaceful autumn upland. Ettelson, 
case in hand, struck out along the count 
road as though he knew just where he wa 
going. It wouldn’t do to give those fellow 
lounging at the little station, with curiou 
eve the idea that he was a stranger. 

He was soon out of their sight and con 
pletely alone When he reached the ers 
of the long, gentle slope he saw that tl 

ran on inter nap raight and 

ty, with pleasant farm lands, vineyard 

and orchards on either side, but at the foe 
of the hill it was cut acro t the long 
black line of a canal A mar is coming 
up to the small farmhouse at h leit and a 
dog be wan to bark sor t vhhe ‘ hi the gvrather- 
ing dusk, so he walked or ! top 
ping until he came to the car 

He had 1 a 
the road. ‘ et ‘ had beer 
taken at ¢ morn and 
his bad hal ened hin It 
played out : ‘ trembled 
He paused on the bridge, leaning ag 





rail. No one wasin sight. The bareness of 
late autumn lay upon the landscape Ir 
the stillness of the dark, cold water at |} 
feet something mysterious moved and 
invited him. 

Home, wife, child, the ghosts of form 
hope and happiness rushed upon his mind 
He was degraded, outlawed, hopel I 
could it be possible that all was to end iz 
this way? He saw the spot where a buncl 
bushes grew near the canal wall That 
would be the place , and even as he felt that 
he was going there something within hin 
wept for pity 

Then he heard a human voice calling or 
the hill He could neither set any one nor 
distinguish a word But the human voice 
seemed to infuse the lor ly stretches Vv ith 
life. He caught up the suit-ca 
back up the road, fleeing from the water in 
as great a fear as that in which he had been 
fleeing from man 
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As he got up the road a little way he saw, 
dimly in the failing lisht, the figure of a man 


going to the barn. The man pushed back 
the big door, a light from within fell upon 
him, and Ettelson heard several voices ex- 
claiming. The voices sounded young and 
gay. The fugitive struck across the yard. 
A dog ran out barking, but he kepton. The 
man at the barn door turned around, put- 
ting his hand above his eyes, to see who was 
coming. As Ettelson approached he saw 
that it was a patriarch, with a white beard, 
who regarded him with a simple, good- 
natured curiosity. 

‘I wanted to see if you could keep me 
over night,” said Billy. 

‘*Why, I reckon,” said the old man, smil- 
ing. He turned and called into the barn 
‘*Nancy, can you take in a lodger? ’ 

Ettelson stepped up into the barn. He 
saw that half a dozen persons sat there 
packing grapes in small baskets by the light 
of two lanterns. A fleshy woman with a 
cast in her eye-—-evidently Nancy-— bent 
forward to look at the stranger, her broad 


| face all good-humor. 





‘If he can put up with what we can give 
him,” she said. 

‘Surely, surely !’’ the fugitive exclaimed, 
and he glanced around, smiling. Except 
Nancy and a boy, the grape-packers were 
girls or young women. One of them, near 
him, was slim and pretty, with big blue eyes 
that looked up at him in a young woman’s 
half-shy consciousness of a strange young 
man. Ettelson, still smiling, turned to the 
patriarch 

“‘T haven't seen anybody packing grapes 
since I was a boy in Mic higan,” he said 

‘We use a to have the Concord grapes there 
mostly 
here's more Concord than anything 
else around here,” said the old man. *‘Stick 
to a good thing when you've got it, is what 
I tell em | when they want to switch off on 
to the earlies and the fancies. I've watched 
it going on forty years, and the Concord’s 
the best money-maker.’’ He took off his 
felt hat to run his bony fingers through his 
gray hair, and, with a simple, loquacious 
friendliness, went on telling about various 
experiments with different varieties of 
grape He was lean, weather-beaten, 
broad-shouldered and knotty, with false 
teeth which his beard did not hide, for he 
smiled often 

Presently the day’s task w: as done and 
they went to the farmhouse, three of the 
girls and the boy going off to their own 
homes. Ettelson ate heartily of the late 
supper, and when he went to bed in a cold 
little room close under the roof, in the half- 
story, he felt clean and sane. 

He stayed on several days as a boarder 
at a dollar a day, inventing some easy ex- 
cuses which were accepted so readily that 
he blushed for them. Going about the 
farm, a little of the lost skill of his boyhood 
returned to him. He found he could be 
fairly handy chopping wood and even milk- 
ing. There was plenty todo, with the grape- 
crop to be gathered and packed and the 
winter's fuel to be cut. So, with hardly a 
definite intention, it came about that he was 
to remain a while, choring for his board and 
kc ging 
The farmer's name was Wyckoff. The 
old man, Ezra, was his father; Nancy his 
wife [hey had one half-grown daughter. 
It was a cheerful, quiet place. In the open 
air all day and with lenty of exercise, ris- 
ing at five, going to Pe d at eight, drinking 
no liquor, Billy’s bodily vigor returned. 

He felt sound and clean again, and it 
seemed that nothing had been necessary to 


that end save that he get away from Hal 
Mar rave 

E:ttelson would have felt more secure 
here, but he feared to communicate with 
his wife and child and was anxious about 
them. The penalty of his state be van to 
press him. He must move on. The very 


stump-tailed dog, becoming too f imiliar, be- 
possibilities of betrayal 


gan to accumul 
Then, as he wa cutting wood, the ax 


{ aauh en d he was carried to the house with 

a badly wounded foot 
The doctor ordered perfect quiet, and 
nothing else was possible, as he could not 
take a stey Perforce he kept to his small, 
red room under the sloping 


ght up a heet-iron stove, 
and Mr Wvekott ‘ 1p her Boston rocker. 
It turned ld On’ a certain Sunday 
norning the one small window was frosted 
over, and a bitter wind, driving the snow, 
rattled the s: a. But Ezra fed the little 
stove liberally, and Ettelson felt a luxurious 
out eleven 
old man came ‘up again 
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VO. 
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THE J.W MILLER CO., Box 12, FREEPORT, ILL 


BY 3FOrTFrT 
PERSUASION 


‘‘Ah-—tut-tut! What a blunder!” 

I heard the Boss’ voice from a long way 
off. The sight of that precious paper again 
had made me weak, almost faint, with the 
sense of achievement. <A blunder, though ? 
And was I the blunderer? Did he intend - 

‘‘How unfortunate!”’ Bassett went on, 
lifting the papers from before me, “that this 
long-lost document should turn up just now, 
and here! I had no idea this thing was with 
the prints. But now I suppose I must take 
you into my confidence, Miss Massey. 
young man from one of the newspapers 
brought me a stolen copy of this editorial, 
hoping, I suppose, to profit by some unwary 
expression ol my very natural indignation 
against its author. Of course I promptly 
refused to treat with him.” 

<*ey 
pause 

‘‘Naturally. But, after he left, my mind 
began to hark back over our dealings with 
the News, and I recalled then that two 
rough drafts, somewhat dissimilar, were 
sent us for our acceptance, cach revised by 


course,”’ [ murmured to fill in the 


Mr. Offield; the understanding being, of 
course, that beth were to be returned to 
him when negotiations were concluded and 
the final contract drawn up. I thought 


both had been returned, but, in some unac- 
countable Way, this one must have been 
mislaid among my prints. It is most unfor- 
tunate. I deeply regret it. But since you 
have seen it, it would be useless to de ny it 

and I know I can rely upon your discretion 
Still. my dear young lady, | regret the cir- 
cumstance for its effect upon a youthful 
mind like It is not good to deal with 
depravity aware of it Ye shall not 
touch pitch.’ In the interests, as I have 
told you, of this great corporation, | am in 
daily contact with, in hourly danger of, 
blackmail Mi Massey uddenly the 
veil aroppe ddand his eves fa rly blazed with 


yours 


to be 


fury —‘‘I| swear to you my wrist is tired 
signing checks for Offield and his like! 
Look! Here is a demand from a Southern 
paper it needs new presses. And here is 
a Northern one that wants a linotype 
machine And here in the city is one that 
must have a color press. And here is 


inother that begs. ° . Begs what ? 
Why, ammunition, thinly disguised, to be 
used upon us as Power 
comes under fire A gracele herd of 
traitors they are, these spaper pro 
prietors who shamelessly put themselves up 
for sale; who pull « and smirk 
ingly try to catch y ye and force their 
venality upon your attention, yet who will 
not stay bought —the inky horse 
leech’s sons with their eternal ¢ : 

He stopped suddenly. My heart 


soon as United 


new 










ur coat 


ur eye 


e new, 
} 
} 


seemed 





to stop beating, too Could he— could he 
retract after a thing like that? 

Eh—my dear young lady,” he said 
softly, lifting the bundle and preparing care- 
fully to put away his treasures, ‘1 throw 
myself upon your mercy—all that has 


passed between us, all that I have l, is 
itnot? Thank you. I had 
been thinking of it all just before you came, 


and, for distraction, I turned to the prints 


confidential, 1s 


I should advise you to do likewise. Culti- 
vate some pure, unworldly interest that 
shall solace 


I didn't hear the rest. How could 1? As 
he lifted the package of prints and turned to 
place the a cabinet in the wall, a sheet 
of paper fluttered down on the table before 
me The last sheet of the pile it was — the 
shee the only one that could have any 
value for me; the paper that should reha- 
bilitate Ted Thompson and 

And that made Rhoda Massey blush for 
her stupidity, and wonder whether Bas- 
t think her reputed cleverness 

so unpardonably dull she had 
been that he had had to perform twice the 
miracle of accident, and twice affect absent- 
mindedness, before she understood ! 





sett didr 


overrated, 


I found Frank McGowan waiting outside 
on the curb, as I knew I should, his hands 
in his pockets, his keen, queer little face up- 
rates § his eves fastened on Boss Bassett's 
windows He was whistling softly as he 
waited; looking exactly like a hungry little 
bird of prey re ady for something to pounce 
upon, and he was so preoccupied with his 
watching and waiting that he actually 
jumped when I slipped the News-U. P. 
contract under his arm 
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Rhoda!"’ he asped vher ne had 
glanced over it By t} unde ec é 
it this time! Offield’] da 
t cafter th H he we 

thet t t 

\ ind the r 

ear I ending i bla 

no oun } 

t \ ican Ciaim it 
Ir vhen the Pre ‘ ‘ 

] iwi iliy On ’ Ol 
then I oice chi ‘ W) 
ter, Rhoda—tired he 

1 nodde | 
eemed at enc ( 

hile, and 1 or 
time a i 

Wait lls 
tt he S: ft] 

o the ferry \ 

tra H ™ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
Y« ( i 

he repeated as I did ( 

But I wasn’t lister H a 
listen any more when ! i 
front of us a man ha ( ed ¢ i \ 
‘oming traight toward me a Mar big 
alert and stror vy, his dear eve eeking mine 
with a look of s and longing the 
might have been very own, so like then 
my own must have looked! 

He dropped his overcoat and bag and 


held out 
them We dite’ 
there wz i 4 
ness and worry of the world fell 
tood there looking, through my tear nto 
my dear boy face 

Well, I'm off to worl iid Frankie, 


urning away 


t say anything Somehow 


nothing to say, b 


witha < 
o'll have lots to tall 


ueer little gulp you 


about 


We had, but it wasn't till we were walk- 











ing home nd the stars that | could tell 
led all that aa nerernee But he listened 
to me and my story then in that way that 
his owt so full of ympathy oO acutel 
Interpretive and understat! hard] 
realize that only « f ! he 
pl collaboratio And there i il t 
n his eyes and a note in his dear voice, when 
last, that set the wh e world 
if to me it seemed as though | 
had bee adumb poem that found its v ce 
n th isic of | 
rit I) 
Shedders and Busters 
all oro CE y luxury of the table more 








The dealers on the Che ipeal t Veve 
obtain a large part of their supplies of 

bs from so-called ‘‘crab farn hey 
buy from the fishermen large quant f 

hard-bac ’ which, as their % 
indicates to the expert eye, ar a t 
their shells. These are known 
according to their conditior as hedder. 

busters, ‘ long-comet and * short 
comer 

The ‘‘shedders”’ and busters 





shells already cracked as 

the molting process; the 

and ‘‘short-comers are getting ready to 

molt. Allofthem are pu nto floating pens 

made of seantling and planks with latticed 
| through 


sides to allow the tides t 
When the crabs cast their shells they are 
taken without de 
hand being 
for market in 
ded with 
ire placed ed, ewise, side by side between 


] 


ice and mois eaweed 


a preliminary 


long-comers 





the entire tock on 
examined every qay and 
pacl ed crates which are pro 
neat trays, wherein the animal 


vers of crack 





In this way they | ve and in per 
fect condition during portation; but 


arket must be 
twenty-four hours the new shell, which at 


molting was only 


the n a quick one, for within 
a delicate skin, will have 


begun to harden perceptibly 
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HIDNAPED 
BY BETTINA 


Page 14) 


ye ded from 


The white face grew whiter still, the 
pupils of the big eye dilated with fright, 
the girl struggled to find her voice. 

‘‘Oh, Miss Kirby, I did, I did! I'd for- 
gotten the medicine was changed, and I 
was excited about something, and I gave 
h im the dose I'd been used to giving —— 

‘Not a tablespoonful?”’ 
Yes.” 

‘Telephone for the doctor! 

kettle of boiling water 


Bring up a 
| hed 


and then go away! 


There was anger, contempt, disgust in 
the nurse’s tone. She had no charity for 
mistake ’s like this. 

‘Is it very bad?’ asked the girl with 
white lips. 

The man on the bed, half unconscious, 


heard her voice. 

‘Don’t be frightened, little girl,’’ he s said 

weakly. ‘‘ Don't be frightened, little - 

His voice trailed off into a groan. 

‘‘Is it very bad?” Bettina repeated with 
a choked voice. 

‘‘Bad?—-I'm afraid you've killed him!” 
Miss Kirby answered. There was a hurt in 
her heart that made her cruel. 

Doctor Dawson came quickly, and, be- 
hind closed doors, he and the nurse fought 
a second fight with death for Willoughby 
Peyton's life, while in a room on the floor 
below a girl lay face downward on a couch, 
trying to pray, but only moaning over and 
over again between racking sobs: 

‘O God, don’t let him die—don’t let 
him die! 

She did not hear Miss Kirby’s rap at the 
door a half-hour later, but she answered the 
second summons, and seeing the look on the 
girl's face the nurse spoke hastily: 

“Tt's all right, Miss Morton. He's asking 
for you, and the doctor says you'd better 


. 
The 
oe the , 


Miss 


two women climbed the stairs to- 
but at the door of Peyton's room 
Kirby turned away 

He doesn’t want me." Her homely 


face looked grim and old, her voice held a 


Bettina put her arms around the tall, 
yaunt woman. 

You've saved him for me,” she said with 

a swift impulsiveness, unconscious of the 


irony in the simple words. ‘‘ How ean I ever 
make you understand how I love you forit?” 
The nurse submitted to the embrace with 





the responsiveness of a granite obelisk. 
I didn't do it for you,” she answered 
dryly se ing life is my bus a. 
Peytor a hem at the door, but he did 
not open his eye A soft step across the 
room. Still he put off the moment when 
he would look into her face—and know. 
Bill * said a small, humble v voice close 
to his ear Billy, it isn’t thundering now, 
it frightened.” 
Hi went around her. 
THE END) 
Edit ote —Lady 
Sret | eraeiahaacan 
tt maga Octobe 





Hood’s Table-TalK 


( NCE, when Charles Lamb, supping at 
Hood 


was asked what part of the 

roasted fowl he would have, and replied, 
rhe back; I—I always pre fer the back,”’ 
Hood, dropping his knife and fork, ex- 


claimed By Heavens! I would not have 
believed it if anybody else had sworn it.” 
Believed what said Mrs. Hood anx- 
ly, and coloring to the temples. 


Believed what? Why, that Charles 
Lamb is a b ter,’ replied the rogue 
th one of his short, quick laughs. 
When Hood foot swelled so that he 
uld hardly touch the ground, he com- 


forted himself w 


reflection that it 
j-standing complaint like 
serted that 


ith the 


could not be a/ 





the gout. Hea a certain trem- 
bling of his hes nd in weakness was not 
palsy, but only an inclination to shake 
hand He was so thin, he said, that he 
could drink nothing that was thick, and 
would have to stick his wor spider legs, 
like piles, in the anime te get mussels 
to then In his youth Hood sat at a desk 
in some commercial office, but found that 
he was not destined to become a winaer 


of the Ledger. He complained of his looks, 
because his face insinuated a false Hood. 
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The barrels are made with 
a a strong. Edwards extension rib 


In design it is one of the 
handsomest hammerless shotgun frames made, 

strong at every part, perfect fitting 
and i ighly po polished. 


im feagenlye ng ays st safe € c 
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A New Kind of Undergarment that is Fast 
Casting Into Universal Use. 

In the stores this winter may be seen tl 
new style of underwear made by the Utica 
Knitting Compar ind k vn as Ve ti 

\ seh ag . 
a { w | cents a 
it—and its superior qua tl line 
vear is coming int re 
ty ‘ h re Its from s rib 
‘ ibine vith its warm fleece, makes 
| 1 Ribbed Fleece especially d 
ble for persons whose rk in much 
od move t expo e tot veathe 

Ve i i Ribbed Fleece 1 rwear 
alway ‘ ts shape d ¢ ty ’ 
Ww ing, al tle it vn 

Men's garn eal t t 
to men © 

Men's 





Made under Fabric giving ne 
Pat 603164 Apr. 26°98 Booklet and sample of 
fabric free. Utica Knitting Compar l \ 
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HERE IT IS! 


The only breakfast food of which every flake is a whole 


grain of natural wheat is Pettijohn. 


No other food gives such flavor, such strength, health and 
Through original and exclusive processes all the 
rich, natural wheat flavor of the golden grain direct from the 
sun-kissed fields 
fragrantly fresh in a delicious dish of 


lasting benefit. 
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